Pſalmo. 101. 
The Lo2de turgeth hym vnto the 
pꝛaper of the pooz? deſtitute, and de⸗ 
ſpiſeth not mw pꝛaper. 
: Co Hoſſ. +» | 
Continue in pꝛaper, and watche in 
che ſame me thankes geuing. 
Theſal 5 
Neiopte ations: pꝛape tontinuallp, 
in all thynges be thankefull : foz this 


is the will of Go D in RIS TI 
IES'Y towarde vs. 


70 The fyꝛlte Pſalme 


Foz the obteyning remiC- 
ſton of ſinnes. 


=== LORDE OF 
ANCE N Loꝛzdeg, God al- 
\ E mightte , great c 

Dꝛeadfull, whiche 

; | . by thy wozde haſt 
=> made hene, earth, 
the ſea, = all thinges conteined 
in them. 

Nothyng is able to reſiſt thy 
power, thy mercie is ouer all thy 
wozkes. 

All chynges be vnder thy do⸗ 
minion and rule: both man and 
beaſte, and all liuing creatures. 

Thou art mercitull to whom 
thou wilt: and haſte campallion 
on whom it pleaſeththee, - 

A it Thy 


1 
— 


FISRTE 

Thy counſaile (hall ſtande foꝛ 
tuer: and what ſo euer thou wilt 
ſhall be done. 

Power, doininton, and gloꝛy 
is thyne : whiche arte aboue all 
thynges and in all thynges, and 
in vs all. 

Thou arte father of mercies, 
and God of all grace, peace, and 
comfozte : whiche wilte not the 
death ofa ſynner, noꝛ deliteſt in 
the damnation of ſoules. 

5 loꝛde God, whiche art riche 
in mercie, and of thyne eſpectall 
loue towardes vs, cutn whan 
we were thine enemies by ſynne, 
diddeſt ſendinto the wo lde thine 
only begotten ſon Jeſus Chaifte: 
that who. w euer beleueth duely 
in him ſhallnot perilhe, but haue 
everlaſting life. 


Haue 


PSALME. 

Haue mercie vppon me, haue 
mercie vppon me, accoꝛdynge to 
thy great mercy. : 

And accoꝛdynge to the multi⸗ 
tude of thy mercies, put are 
myne offences. 

O God moſte holy, walhe me 
irom my wyckednes, and make 
me clene from mine vncleannelle. 

Foz J acknowledge (O lozde) 
myne heinous ſinnes: and accuſe 
my ſelfe of myne vnryghtuous 
dedes. 

J confeſle againſt my lelfe the 
wickednelle of my harte, whiche 
hath been euer vnfaithfull , and 
rebelling againſt thy pꝛeceptes. 

J hate been an vntrue and a 
frowardechilde to thee, andhaue 
pꝛouoked the with my vanities. 

O holy father, J haue offen- 
A iii ded 
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ded thy diuine maieſtie: and am 
got woꝛthy to be called thy ſon. 
Becauſe 7 thee to an⸗ 
gre thꝛoug the multitude of mp 
ſinnes: ud haue not exerciſed mp 
n in thy - lawes. 
'Yhaue turned backe from thy 
. wales; and done euill befoze thee. 
JI haue done wiekedly, and vn⸗ 
iuſtly behaued my ſelfe, leauynge 
thy cõmaundementes, and mur⸗ 
muring againſt thy toꝛrection. 
F haue turned my ſelfe awate, 
and not kepte my pzomyſe made 
vnto thee: J haue walked" in 
an euill waye after myne owine 
thoughtes and kantaſies; cho- 
ſing the thinges that (YdFWoul- 
deſt not. 
O loꝛde God almightie;J haue 
not feared thee, noz-lhewed due 
reue⸗ 


PSALME. | 
reuerence vnto thee : but J haue 
been diſqbedtent and ſtubburne 
unto thee... * : 
As à common harlot is with⸗ 
out ſhame, euen ſo am J without 
ame ot my ſpnnes : foꝛ beholde, 
Iſpeake vnto thee , x yet I ſinne 


moꝛe and moze. 
J haue lefte that whiche is 
good, and gone backe from thee: 
and J haue not put my truſte and 
hope in thee my maker, but haue 
ſought foz helpe and ſauegarde 
otherwyſe. 2 
haue plowed wickednelle, 
and reaped iniquitee, and eaten 
the fruite of lies: becauſe J haue 
truſted in mine owne wa pe. 

IJ haue caſt thy lawes behinde 
my backe, not regardynge thy 
commaundemenkes os leguyng 

Hs A ttt mine 
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mine owone leude cuſtomes. 

J haue not geuen my herte to 
retourne to thy pathes : Foz J 
woulde not knowe thee,but haue 
allen through mine iniquitie. 

neuer vnto this daye tur ned 
truly vato thee with all! my hert: 
but as a woman that bzeaketh 
hir fidelitee and p2omyſe vnto 
hirhuſbande, euen ſo (O Lo2de 
God) J haue broken my pꝛomiſe 
vnto the. 

Foz J haue lived abhomina⸗ 
bly, and haue hadno remoꝛs noꝛ 
repentaunce foꝛ my euill deedes, 
but haue ronne frõ ſinne to ſynne, 
— die the leude defires ofmy 

erte 

Thou knowelt all thin ges(O 
loꝛde) how J haue — thee 
to T by my lewde in⸗ 

uen⸗ 
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uencions: # none ofall my ſinnes 
be hid fromthee. 

J hated thy diſcipline and co2- 
rection : and regarded not thy 
woꝛdes and ſaiynges. 

J haue not done penaunce foz 
my malice: but haue encreaſed in 
muche vanitee. 

My herte hath been voyde ot 
truthe: : and my handes haue 
wzought vnrightuouſneſſe. 

My touge hath ſpoken ſinful- 
lyꝛand — laboured with the 
imaginacion ot my herte to fpnde 
out lyes and deceites. no truthe 
hath been in mp wayes. 

J haue accuſtomed mytongue 
to ſpeake trifles and vanitees, 
fulfpllpnge mp fleſhely deſyzcs 
and thoughtes : my purpoſes 
and inuencions haue been con⸗ 

JI b tra- 
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traryto thy wyll, whereby J 
mw offended the eyes ofthy ma- 
teſtee. | 
Thou haſt ſeen all theſe thyn⸗ 
geg (O Loꝛde) and haſte holden 
thy peace, and yet they were euill 
in thy ſight,and diſpleaſed thee. 
In thy angre thou haſte caſte 
me away , and arte diuided from 
me now many dayes. | 
Thou haſte geuen me vp to 
the deſp2es of mphert: to doe the 
thinges whiche be not ſeming. 
Vo J am, that J haue gone 
from thee, great is my myſerie, 
that J haue led my life in inne 
Vo is me, that J haue fo2ſa- 
ken thee to do my deuiſes, not af- 
ter thy mynde, to accomplyſche 
my thoughtes, whiche haue not 
pꝛoceded ot thy ſpirite, but — 
} ea- 
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heaped vp ſinne vpon ſinne. 
 Wyne inkamie and repꝛoche 
is dayly befoze myne eyes: and 
— ame J dare not ſhewe my 
ace. 

And nowe (© loꝛde God) why 
fozgetteſt thou me! why kepeſt 
thou awaie ſo longe thy mercte 
from me⸗ ä 
Here now my cauſe gractouſy, 
although thou haſt been diſplea⸗ 
ſed with me a great whyle: foz 
thou art merctinll : be not angry 
alwaies J beſeche thee. 

Caſt not away a contrite and 
a penitent perſon , a wꝛetche, and 
an abtecte , whiche Hambly cal- 
leth vpon thy name. 

Turne agapne a Iyttle to⸗ 
ward me ( Oloꝛde God) and foꝛ⸗ 
geue me my miſcheuous _ 
33 25 
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Oꝛdꝛe me not accoꝛding to my 
ſynnes, noꝛ puniſfhe me as my 
wickedneſſe deſerueth. 

Dhew not foꝛth thy power a⸗ 
gainſt a pooꝛe wꝛetche:perſecute 
him not ſoſoze , whiche is with⸗ 
out all ſtrengthe. ä 

Turne — thy face away from 
my pꝛapers: but acco2dynge to 
thy pꝛomiſſes, take me agapne 
vnto thy fauour. 

Fo: Jam thine( O rightuous 
father) whom thyne onely deere 
ſonne hath redemed with his pꝛe 
cious bloud. 

And nowe mp ſoule abhozreth 
my olde conuerſacion: and ot the 
(whiche arte iudge or all men) J 
aine mercy. 


J do ſubmit my felfe vnder thy 
mygy bande: : foꝛ after thyne 
angre 
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angre thou ſheweſt mercy, and 
in the tyme of tribulacion thou 
doeſt foꝛgeue ſinnes. 

J acknowledge, that Jam a 
ſynner, beſechyng thee, loꝛde God 
almightie, ot thy goodneſle to do 
with me acco2dingiy to thi great 
mercie. 

J am confounded and acha⸗ 
medtolyfte vp myne eyes vnto 
thee , foz mp ſynnes are aſcended 
bp vnto thy [pght. 

Againſt thee(O father)againſt 
thee J haue ſinned, and done euill 
befoze thee: thou ſeeſt that mine 
iniquitee is great. 

Truly J haue been an offen- 
der againſt thee , euen from my 
cradle, and ſynce I ſucked my mo 
thers b2eaſtes J haue not celled 
to doe euill. 

Be 
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Beholde, J was begotten in 


intquitee: # my mother bꝛoughte 
— into this woꝛlde defiled with 
inne. 

Fo the co2ne of an euill ſeede 
is ſowed in my herte, and howe 
muche wickedneſle hath ſpꝛonge 
therof vnto this daye, thou kno- 
weſt. O Loꝛde. 

I can not ſhake of my ſinneg 
aud offences , but J carte ſtyll 
with me thinkamie of my youth. 

Beholde Loꝛde, I am ſold vn⸗ 
der ſinne, and in my fleſhe J finde 
not that whiche is good. 

Foz the good that J woulde, 
that doe J not, but the euill that 
J hate that J doe. 

All the thoughtes and imagi⸗ 
nations ofmy herte, haue been ſet 
to do euil, euer ſeuce J was yong. 

: O why 
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O why doe J die in my ſinnes 
Loꝛde God: ſeyng thy will is not 
that a ſinner die but retourne fro 
his ſinne and liue- 

Foz thou arte good and mer- 
ciful, and accoꝛdinge to thy great 
mercy , ſaueſt theim that bee vn⸗ 
wozthy. ; 

Foz al be it no man is able to 
beare the puniſhement , whiche 
thou doeſt thzeaten againſt ſyn⸗ 
ners, pet the mercy, whiche thou 
haſte pꝛomiſed, is great and vn⸗ 
ſercheable. 

Thou haſte ſhewed mercy a 
thouſande tymes heretofoze : to 
make thy name gloziouſe as it is 
even yet (ill, 

The olde fathers in their ne- 
cellities cried vnto thee, and thou 
dyddeſt belyucr n en 

e 
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their truſt in thee : and they were 
not confounded, 

UtUben they were at their wit- 
tes ende, and wiſte not what to 
doe: this was their only refuge, 
to litt vp their eies to thee. 

Thou diddeſt ſaue them foz 
thy names ſake, to ſhewe in them 
thy might and ſtrength. 

Many a tyme they pꝛouoked 
thee though their iniquitees. 
and ſtyꝛred thy goodnelle to dyl⸗ 
pleaſure. 

yet whan thou ſaweſt their tri⸗ 
bulaciõ, and their lowly ſubmil⸗ 
ſton vnto thee, 

Thou diddeſt remembze thy 
pꝛomiſe, and by and by haddeſt 
pitie and compallton vpon them: 
actoꝛding to the multitude of thy 


mercies. 40 


PSALME. 

Haue mercy vpon me (O loꝛd 
God omnipotent) haue mercy 
vppon me: foꝛ J am a miſerable 
and a wꝛetched creature: Make 
me hole 7 beſeche the, whom 
thou haſte ſtriken foz my ſinne 
and iniquitee. 

My ſoule is troubled gretly: 
and howe long (O loꝛde) wylte 
thou not loke towardes me⸗ 

How long wilt thou reiect my 
pꝛaier thus criyngout vnto the⸗ 
wilte thou here me at no tyme⸗ 
howe longe wilt thou tourne a- 
waie thy face from me- 

UUhere be thi old mercies (O 
loꝛd) whom thou haſt ſtablifhed 
in thy truthe. 

UUtit thou now (O loꝛd god) 
ceaſſe to ſhewe mercy - oꝛ wylte 
thou withdꝛawe be 3 

02 
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fo2 diſpleaſure. 

Haſt thou caſt me away foꝛ e- 
uer:that thou wilt neuer Hereaf 
ter be pleaſed with me⸗ 

Thy hande is not weakened, 
but it may helpe : and thy cares 
be not ſtopped, that they refuſe 
toheare. 

Howe longe ſhall my mynde 
be troubled with peinefull and 
heauie thoughtes⸗Howe longe 

Gall ſoꝛowe toꝛment my herte⸗ 

Howe long fhall mine enemy 
haue the ouerhande of me⸗ loke 
towardes me (loꝛde God) and 
here my pꝛaptr. 

Geue light to mine eies, foꝛ J 
haue ſlepte to longe in deathe: 
and my ſinnes haue pꝛeuapled 
againſt me. 

Turne againe, O lozde, turne 

againe 
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againe , and deliver my ſdule: 
and ſatie me foz thy greate mer- 
cies ſake. 

Lo now is the accepted tyme: 
nowe be the dates of health and 
grace. ' | 

In death who ſhal remembꝛe 
thee⸗ in hell who wall laude oz 
pꝛaiſe thee? 

He that liueth, he that liueth, 
ſhall pꝛayſe thee:and ſhall make 
thy mercey knowen, 

Loꝛde rebuke me not in thine 
angre : no2 puniſſhe me in thy 
great diſpleaſure. 8 

Caſt not thy dartes at me: noꝛ 
lay not thy heauy hande vppon 
me. 

Foꝛ J haue bozne thine angre 
alonge while , and of the cuppe 
ol thy hyghe diſpleaſure J haut 

2 ui dꝛonbe 
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dzonke very depe. 

There is no helth in mp fleth 
fo2 feare of thy diſpleaſure : 14 
haue no peace noꝛ reſte, when 
beholde my ſinnes. 

My iniquitees be gone ouer 
my head:and lie an heauy bur- 
dem they daily pꝛelle me doune. 

The woundes in my ſoule do 
feſter and ſtinke euen thozough 
mine owne foly. 

J am a vꝛetche caſt away fro 
thy fauour and pꝛeſence, and go 
mourning all the daylong. 

My ſoule is full offtithineſle, 
and no part of me is whole and 
ſounde. 

UUherfoze my enemies dot 
perſecute me the moze, the gret- 
neſle of my peine maketh me to 
ro2e and crie. 

My 
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My herte fainteth and trem⸗ 
bleth within me, # my ſtrength 
is gone awaie. 
O loꝛde, thou knowelt my de⸗ 
ſire, and thou ſeeſt my necellitee. 
Fo2geue me all my ſpnnes 
(O loꝛde god almightie) ſoz thy 
owne ſake, and put out of thy 
ſight mp heynous offences, foz 
accoꝛdiug to thy goodnelle thou 
haſte pꝛompſed foꝛgeueneſſe of 
ſinnes to them that do penance. 
Haue mercie on me loꝛde, ſoꝛ 
the glozte and honoure of thy 
name, and be no longer diſplea⸗ 
ſed with me, and then thou ſhalt 
ſurely be knowen to bee iuſt and 
true in thy woꝛdes, and ſhalt o- 
uercome when thou art iudged. 
Foꝛbythis, thy. great grace 
Halbe knowemthat thou takeſt 
B ii mercie 
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mercte on them, which haue not 
wherof they may glozie in thy 
ſight. 

And al the dwellers on the erth 
tall lerne and know thy good⸗ 
nes, whan thou ſhalt conferre c 
geue thy benefiteg to vs foꝛ thy 
great names ſake, and not after 
out euill waies & wicked dedes. 

Verily loꝛde god, excepte thou 
ſhew vnto vs thy manifold mer 
cies, the woꝛlde (hall not haue 
lie. noꝛ they that dwell therin. 

And it hos helpe vs not with 
thy goodneſſe ; howe may. they, 
whiche haue offended. be repſed 
vp from their ſpnnes? 220 

Haue mercy on me, O good 
father , haue mercy on me, and 
foꝛ thy glozious name, bee no 

longer — * 
Take 


PSALME, | 
Take me linner vnto thy mer⸗ 
tie foꝛ the name of tht holy ſonne 
Jeſy, whom thou haſte ſente to 
be the obteiner of mercie fo2 our 
ſynnes thzough fapthe in his 
bloude, ry 
Beholde holy ſather , beholde 
thy chylde, whom thou haſte 
choſen: beholde thy welbeloued 
ſonne , in whom thy ſoule dely⸗ 
teth: vpon whom thou haſt put 
thy holy ſpirite, and ſent him to 
pꝛeche the goſpel to the pooꝛe, to 
heale them, whiche foꝛ their ſin⸗ 
nes be ſoꝛowiul and contrite: to 
comiozte theim that mourne, to 
p2each pardon to the pꝛiſoner s, 
and ſight to the blinde. 
Beholde thy littell one, whi⸗ 
che was bozne ſoꝛ vs: beholde 
thy ſon whiche is geuen to vs, 
B it whom 
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whom thou haſt not ſpared, but 

euen to death foz vs all, to be a 

eete offerynge and a ſacrifice 
to thee. 

Uerely he tooke vppon hym 
inhis bodie, oure infirmitees, 
and he bare our peines. 

He was made weake foz our 
ſynnes: and he was wounded 
foꝛ our offences. 

The co2rection fo2 our peace 
was layde vppon hym, and by 
the ſtrokes that he ſulkred , our 
woundes were healed. 

All we went a ſtray like ſhepe, 
euery one foloweth his owne 
waye, and thou ( O loꝛd) putteſt 
on him our iniquitee, ſtrikynge 
hym foz the offences of thy 
people. 

Ye gaue his body to be _ 

an 


PSALME. 
and his chekes to be ſtriken, he 
tourned not away his face from 
them that ſcoꝛned hym, and ſpit 
vpon him. 

Though his lone and mer⸗ 
cie, he hath redemed theim that 
were loſte, and by his bloudde 
ſhedde on the Crolle, he hath pa⸗ 
cified all thinges in heauen and 
earth. 

He gaue him ſelfe to death, ck 
made his pꝛaiers foꝛ thẽ whiche 
were offenders. 

Loowe (O mercifull father) 
and cõſider, who it is that thus 
didde ſuffre : and remembꝛe (J 
beſeche thee ) foz whom he hath 
ſuffred. + 

Foz this is that innocente, 
whom thou-gaueſt to death foz 
vs, euen than whan we were 
B ſinners. 
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ſinners:and ſhall we not, beyng 
now iuſtified by his bloude, mu⸗ 
che rather be ſaued from w2ath 
thꝛough him⸗ 

It we, when we were pet ene⸗ 
mies, were reconciled to thee by 
the death of thy ſonne : chall we 
not being reconciled , muche ra- 
ther be ſaued by his life: 

Beholde that pure and imma⸗ 
culate lambe, whiche taketh a⸗ 
waie the ſinnes ofthe wezld,bp 
whoſe pꝛecious bloud we ar re⸗ 
demed from our iniquities. 

Lotze vppon that moſte meke 
innocent, whiche like a lambe 
was led to his death: and beyng 
moſt cruelly intreated, ones o⸗ 
pened not his mouth. 
Beholde thyne onelp ſonne, 
whom although thou RNAS 
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of thy almighty power, ſubſtãce 
and nature: yet thou woldeſt he 
Guld be ꝑtaker of my infirmity. 
VU hiche being god in nature 
thought it no rauin to be equall 
with God, but made hym ſelfe 
low taking vpon him the ſhape 
of a ſeruaunt, and comminge in 
the ſimilitude of ſinfull fleſihe, 
condemned ſynne in the fleſſhe, 
ſubmitting hym ſelfe vnto thee 
O father, euen to the deathe of 
the croſle, and there put out the 
hand wꝛiting that was againſt 
vs conteined in t32lawe wꝛit⸗ 
ten, taking it out of the waye, 
faſtened it to his croſle, on the 
which he ſpoiled poteftates and 
powers, and made a ſhewe of 
them openly , and triumphed 9- 
uer IV" in his owne perſon. - 
Turne 
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Turne the eyes of thy mate- 
ſtie( O loꝛde god) and loke vpon 
— wozke of thy ineffable goods 
neſſe. 

Behold thine own ſwete ſon, 
how all his body was dꝛawen 
and ſtretched foꝛth on the crolle. 

Loke vppon all the partes of 
his bodie, from the crovone of 
the heade vnto the ſole of the 
fote, and no peine halbe founde 
lite vnto his peine. 
Behold (O louing father) the 

bleſſed heade of thy deere ſonne 
crowned with ſharpe thoꝛnes, 
and the bloude rennynge downe 
vpon his godly viſage. 
Bebolde his tendze body, how 
it is ſrourged: his naked bꝛeſte 
is ſtriken and beaten: his. blud- 
dy ſide ts thꝛuſted though 9 — 
EP erte 
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herte panteth: his ſynewes bee 
ſtretched fozth : his godly eyes 
daſell and loſe their ſighte: his 
p2incelp face 1s wanne and pale, 
his pleaſant tongue is inflamed 
fo2 peyne: his inwarde partes 
ware dꝛie and ſtarke:his armes 
bothe blew and wanne be ſtilke, 
his bones be plucked one from 
an other: his beautifull legges 
be feble and weake : and the ſtre⸗ 
mes of bloudde illuyng out of 
his bodie, renne downe apace 
vpon his feete. 

Loke (O my maker) vpon the 
humanitee and tenttineſle oi thy 
dere ſonne: and pitie the infir- 
mitee of thy weake hãdy wozke. 

Beholde (O gloꝛious father) 
the body of thy dere ſonne, all to 
rente and toꝛne: and — 

es 
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J beſeche thee, ofhow ſmal ſub- 
ſtance J am. 

Loke vpon the peine of him 
that is both god and man: and 
releaſe the miſcry of mã, whom 
thou haſte made. | 

Behold the greuous ſuffering 
ofthe redemer, and foꝛgeue the 
ſynne of him that is redemed. 

Kepe me from all cull wates: 
and teache me by thy Holy ſpt- 
rite;to choſe the waie of truth. 

J beſeche thee(D thou kynge 


of holyneſle) by hym that is 
moſt hol ie, by this my redemer 
Chꝛiſte, that thou bꝛynge me a⸗ 
gaine into the right waie, that 
I mate be vnited and made one 
with hym in ſpirite, whiche ab⸗ 
hoꝛted not to be vnited with me 


in fleche. 


Make 


PSALME, 

Make me to goe perfectly in 
thy pathes : and to hate all wic⸗ 
ked wayes. | 

UUalhe my herte from ma⸗ 
lice , and clenſe me from my ſe⸗ 
crete ſpnnes. 

Clenſe me (O holie father) 
with the bloude of the newe te- 
ſtament of thy welbeloued ſon, 
whiche hath loued vs, and waſ- 
ſhed vs with his bloude from 
our fpnnes , and hath redemed 
vs from all iniquitee. 

Purifte my hert by the ſancti⸗ 
fication of thy ſpirite, and the 
ſpꝛinklyng of the bloude of th 
ſonne, from all filthineſfſe of ſyn, 
and euill conſcience. 

O God almighty, be merciful 
vnto me ſinner: foz thy gloꝛious 
name ſake , and remembꝛe my 

{pnnes 
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ſynnes no longer. 

Foz thou art God, gracious 
and merciiull , and pactently 
doſt ſuffre vs: and woldeſt that 
no man ſhould periſhe, but that 
all men ſhuld returne to penãce. 

Make me ( O loꝛde god to re⸗ 
turne from my eupll wayes and 
wicked thoughtes. 

Remember not the ſinnes and 
abhominacions of my youthe: 
accoꝛding to thy mercy, be mind 
full of me foꝛ thy goodneſſe ſake 
O loꝛde. 

Lobe not vpon me with a gre- 
uous countenaunce : foz there is 
no man that dare ſpeake foz me. 

Entre not into iugement with 
thy ſeruaunt, foꝛ if thou accuſe 
me. I Hall neuer be quitte. 

5oꝛ it thou (Olozde) marbe 

my 
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my ſynnes and iniquitee: who 
ſhall not fall bete thee ? 
This is certaine and ſure, that 
than in thy ſight no man liuing 
halbe iuſtiſied, ſeyng thou haſte 
founde iniquitee euen in yy an 
gelles. 

Howe muche rather in man, 
which is abhominacton and fil 
thinelle c dwelleth in the earth- 
ly houſe ot this body, and dun- 
beth iniquitie as it were water 

ho is clene from filthineſle 
whan al be cozrupted- truly not 
one: no though he haue liued 
but one Date on the earthe: and 
though his monethes maie bee 
eaſily numbꝛed. 

Ot atruthe there is no moꝛ⸗ 
tall man, whiche hath not done 
wickedlp: noz ther 1. any 0 

iſe 
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wiſeon earth,whiche doth good 
and ſinneth not. 

pet becauſe mercy is in thy 
Hande (O loʒde) although thou 
be dꝛedefull, my hope is in thee, 
in whom my ſoule truſteth. 

My ſoule loketh ſoꝛ thee, be⸗ 
.cauſe mercie and plentifull re- 
dempcion is with ther. 

Foꝛ this J knowe allurebly, 
that thou wilt not caſt me away 
fo2 euer: but although thou caſt 
me away foz my ſinnes awhile, 
pet thou wilt haue mercie vpon 
me again, actoꝛding to the mul⸗ 
titude of thy mercies. 

Foz thou. O loꝛde) art full of 
pitie and mercie: and wilte not 
turne thy face awate from vs, it 
. we will returne to the. 

Thou art — = 

ene 
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teneſſe, veritee, and pactence; 
aud difpoſeſt all thynges by 
mercte. - 

The fountaines of thy go 0dz 
nelle be euer full and flow dt ouer: 
thy grace neuer decaieth. 

All thy waies bee — and 
trueth to them that ſeke out thy 
couenaunt and teſtimonies. 

Howe gentle and louinge the 
fathers to his childzen ; ſo gen⸗ 
tle ct louing arte thou (O Lozd) 
to theim that feare thee , and foz 
the habound aunce ol thy mercie 
thou doeſt pat don dur infirmt- 
ties. 

Thou knoweſt thyne owne 
handy woꝛke: thou remembꝛeſt 
what we are: thou ſeeſt that we 
are fleſhe, and ok no ſtrength. 

Thou halt not 1o2gotten;that 
C it this 


FIRSTE 
this wozlde is full of vnrigh- 
tcouſneſſe and wickedneſle: and 
that it is wholly ſette and bente 
on tuell. 

pet neuertheles thou art mer- 
cifull , and full of grace, and 
like a merciful lo2de, fozbeareft 
topunilh ſinners; whan thei re⸗ 
pent them ſelfe 4 and returne fro 
their ſinnes. * 

Yaue mercie vpon me(O loꝛd 
God my ſauiour) foz the giozie 
or thy name: and deltuer me, 
and toꝛgeue me my fpnnes ſoꝛ 
thy names lake. 

O rightuous father, lokenot 
ſtraitely vpon the multitude of 
mp ſynnes: but loke on the face 
of Jeſu thy holy ſonne, whiche 
beyng without ſinne, bare our 
ſpimes in his bodie on the 1 

0 
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of the croſſe. | 

Turne awaie thy face from 
my ſynnes: and put out all my 
iniquities. 

Make a cleane hert in me (O 
god) and renue me with a right 
ſpirite. 

Caſte me not awaie from thy 
pꝛeſente, and take not thy holy 
ſpirite from me. | 

Geue me againe the comfozte 
of thy helpe : and ſtabliſſhe me 
with thy mighty ſpirite. 

Mollifie my herte (O Lozde 
God) that J may returne to thy 
pathes: foꝛ J haue wandꝛed o⸗ 
uer longe in the waye or errour: 

Tourne me to thee, and J (hal 
be turned: foꝛ thou arte my ma⸗ 
ker : and J am the claye and 
Woꝛke of thy ne. : 

ut 


Turne 
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Turne not thy face awaie fro 
me, noꝛ go not from thy ſeruant 
in thyne angre. 
Be my helper, and fozſake me 
not, diſpiſe me not(© 102d) whi⸗ 


a art my God, and my health. 


Amen. 
90 The ſeconde Pſalme 
| Foz remiſſion of ſinnes. 
O mighty God of aun⸗ 
gels # of men:whoſe iudge 
nies be vnſerchable: whoſe 
wiſdomets p2ofounde and depe. 


Here the pꝛaiers of thy ſer⸗ 
uaunt: and caſte not awate the 
humble ſuites of thy pooze crea- 
Fure and handy wozke. 

Foz as longe as J (all liue, 
3 wil ſpeke vnto the: and J wil 


not 
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not holde my peace , (olonge as 
the bzeath is in my body. 58 

Ida turne my ſoule vnto the. 
and IJ ſet mine eies directly vp⸗ 
pol thee. 

Vet thine angre be turned a⸗ 
way from me, beſeche the, and 
graunt, that I mate finde grace 
and fauour in thy ſight. 
Accoꝛding to the greatneſſe ol 
thy mercie , gene me all my 
ſinnes. 

- Plucke me awaie from mine 
heinous offences ; and heale my 
ſoule,whiche hath offended the, 
make me free from the guilt of 
my tranſgreſſion; foz I acknow 
ledge. my iniquitie, and am ſoꝛy 
foꝛ my ſinnes. 

A haue fozſaken thy way, and 
J , knowynge thy commaun- 
C 111 de⸗ 
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dementes, haue done al thinges" 
contrary to them. 

J haue bꝛoken the couenaunt 
that I made with the: and haue 
Diſpiſed to kepe thy lawe. | 

Uerily I haue ſinned againſt 
thee (O loꝛde God) and the ble- 
miſhe of my ſinne abydeth ſtyll 
with me, euen vnto this day. 

I haue foꝛſaken thee (O God 
my maker) and gone away krõ 
thee mp ſauiour, and haue rebel⸗ 
led againſt thee, like the oxe that 
wynceth and fryueth whan he 
would be voked. 

IJ haue hardened my herte a- 
25 thee: and J haue lykted 
— necke pzoudely after my 


my dane truſted in lyes, and 
though deceit wold not HW 
age 
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lage thee: but J haue folowed 
the *lewdneſſe of my hert. 

My pꝛide and arrogãcy haue 
beguyled me: and the foolyſſhe 
boldeneſſe of mp herte hathe 
bꝛought me into deſolate ways. 
Mypne owne counſailes # ad- 
uyſes haue wꝛought me theſe 
thinges: ſuche is the malice and 
rebellion that pollelleth the her⸗ 
tes ot men. 

My ſoule is putte from quiet⸗ 
neſſe and reſte, and J can not 
thinke ol any good thing. 

The yoke of my ſinnes is wax⸗ 
ed very heauy:it is lifted vp and 
faſtned about mpnecke. . 

Thou haſte ſpoken to me, but 
J woldnot heare : Thou haſte 
called me, but J would not an- 
ſwere , J beleuednot thy wooz- 

C v des 
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— + would abyde thy coun- 
aile. 

I regarded not tht holy wozd: 
and J gaue not mp mind fo thy 
ſaipnges. 

Thou haſte ſtriken me , but 
1 woulde not knowe the cauſe 
therof: thou haſte cozrected me, 
ed, wouldnot fake thy diſci⸗ 
pline, 

J did not conſider in my bert, 
that thou wouldeſt not fozgette 
my ſinne and malice. 

UUith my mouth and my lip⸗ 
pes J gloꝛified the: but my hert 
was farre from thee. 

J hid my ſinne as Adam did: 
to the entent to haue my intqui⸗ 
tee vnknowen. | 

7 axed not counſaile of thy 
mouth: and J would not * 
| | | | p 


PSALME. 
thy lawe. © 

J haue ſinned befoze thyne 
eies, and therefoze my ſoule is 
made vnſtable. 

- Ffozſoke thee, whiche arte the 
fountaine of continuall ſpzyn- 
gyng waters: to the entent to 
digge to my ſelfe muddy pyttes 
whiche haue no water. 
In all theſe thinges, Jam 
not retourned to thee : Noz J 
haue not pꝛaied vnto thee, that 
J 1 leaue my wycked 


De loꝛde, and beholde , howe 
vyle J am made: all the beaul- 
tie ol my ſoule is periſfhed and 
gone: in ſo muche that nowe J 
dare not in any wiſe behold and 
loke vpon thee. 

And there was no cauſe why 


SECONDE 
J ould foꝛſake thee, and vain⸗ 
iy folowe vaine thinges. 

Loꝛde haue mercte vpon me, 
and heare my pꝛaiers: toꝛ thou 
arte my God, and there is no ſa⸗ 
uiour beſides thee. 

Turne away from me thphe- 
ute diſpleaſure ;: and diſtroye me 
not fo2 my ſinnes of my youth. 

IJ humbly beſeche the(Dlozd) 
foꝛgeue me, foꝛgeue me foꝛ thy 
exceding mercy. 

O loꝛde Gob of hoſtes, if thou 
be determined to ſaue, who can 
let oꝛ reſiſte⸗ it thou ſtretche out 
thy hande , who ſhall turne thee 
awaye- | 

Thou maieſt doe to me as the 
potter doeth to his potte:foꝛ( be⸗ 
holde) Jam in thy hande, as the 
clay is in his. 

Amend 


PSALME. 

Amende me (O loꝛde) but in 
mercie, not in thine angre , le aſt 
thou vtterly conſume me: make 
me to vndcrſtande and knowe 
how hurttul and deadly a thing 
it is to foꝛſake the, my loꝛd god, 
and to caſte away from me, the 
feare of thee. 

There is no man, that can 
beale meno2 cure my plage: no 
man can deliuer me, but thou 
(O loꝛde) whiche woundeſt and 
makeſt hole: whiche ſtrikeſt and 
healeſt againe. 

Dy diſtruction comethof my 
ſelfe : my helpe and ſaluacion 
ſtandeth onely in thee. 

Foꝛ none is like vnto the, thou 
art myghty: and greate is the 
name of thy ſtrength. 

Turne me to thee( O loꝛd) and 
I (hall 
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I ſhall be tourned: take awaye 
from me this ſynfull het te, that 
thy law may bꝛinge fozth ſruite 
in me. 

KRemembꝛe me loꝛde, foz thy 
goodneſſe ſake : and fo2 the 
great loue that thou beareſt to⸗ 
war des me. 

O loꝛde God (beholde) thou 
haſte made bothe heauen and 
earth by thy great myght: and 
nothinge is harde to thee. 

Thou arte that puiſſant and 
mightie, whoſe name is the loꝛd 
ot hoſtes:great and meruailous 
in thy counſaile. | 

As ſone as thou haſte ſpoken 
the woozde,all thinges be done: 
as ſone as thou haſt commaun⸗ 
ded, thynges be: and thy woꝛde 
refurnety not to the * = 
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without efkecte. 
Thou (O loꝛde God) ſheweſt 
mercy vnto al:io2 thou canſt doe 
all: and thou makeſt as though 
thou ſaweſt not the ſynnes of 
men, becauſe they ſhould doe pe⸗ 
nance, and amende their liues. 
Foz thou loueſt all thynges 
that be: and hateſt nothyng that 
thou haſte made: foz nothynge 
thou madeſt oz haſt oꝛdeined of 
any hatred. | 
Thou ſpareſt and tendzeſt all 
men: foz all thynges be thyne,X 
thou loueſt the ſoules of men. 
Thou doeſt mmiſtre mercy!, e- 
quitie , and iuſtice in the earthe: 
and therefoze in theſe vertues 
thou greatly deliteſt. 
Truly (O loꝛd) p art rightuong 
0 — I 
ue 
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haue offended the, tranſgreſſing 
thy couenaunt, and treſpaſſinge 
againſt thee. 

O loꝛde, thou haſt ſeen all my 
abhominacions : looke on my 
càuſe, and conſider, howe vyle x 
wꝛetched Jam: ſee and beholde 
my great contuſion. 

In the tyme of reconciliation 
heare me, and in the date ok ſal⸗ 
uacion haue mercy on me. 5 

Be mercitull vnto me, æ haue 
merty on me, whiche haue none 
other helpe but thee: whoſe will 
nothyng can reſiſte: whan ſo e⸗ 
uer thou doeſt purpoſe to ſaue. 

Mere me, which am a wzetche 
makyng ſupplication vn to thee 
make me totruſte in thy name: 
and deliuer me by thy power. 
Haue regarde to me from hea- 

uen 
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yen, O loꝛde, andlooke downe 
from thy holy habitacion: and 
from the thꝛone ot thy glozy. 

Diſtroy me not becauſe of my 
iniquitee: but remembꝛe the ſo⸗ 
row and peine that J ſufre. 

Be not ſtill angry with me( O 
lo2de)fo2get all my ſinnes, and 
remembze them no longer. | 

Let my pꝛaier aſcende vp bn- 
to thee: ſate vnto my ſoule, Be⸗ 
hold J am come to the, thy helth 
and thy ſaluacton. Amen. 


The thirde Pſalme. 


Fo: remiſſion of ffnnes. 


God eternall, iuſt and ho⸗ 
ly: whiche kepeſt couenant 
ſt mercy with the that loue thee 
and kepe thy comaundementes. 
D Loe 
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Loke at me, and haue mercie 
vpon me; foz J haue treſpaſſed 
againſt thee : and done eutll in 
thy ſiglt. 

Shewe fooꝛth vpon me the 
tendꝛe alkfections of thy mercy, 
that thy ſeruaunt mate haue an 
herte to pꝛaie vnto thee, 

'Jhumbly make my pꝛaier be- 
foze thy face, not truſtynge in 
myne owne rightuouſnelle , but 
in thy great mercies. 

Foz Jam vuclene and filthy: 
and al my rightuouſneſle is like 
a foule bloudy cloute. 

Unto thee (O loꝛd) be iuſtice, 
mercie, and pitie: but vnto me 
be confuſion and ſhame, foz my 
iniquities. 

Certainely euen from mp be⸗ 
ginnyng J haue vſed my ſelfe 

pꝛoudly 
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p20udely againſt thee , doynge 
.. wickedly and cealling not. 

O loꝛde, thou haſte redemed 
me, and pet J haue not ceaſſed 
to oftende the, and my hert hath 
not ben ſtreight in thy ſight. 

Thou haſt taught and inſtru⸗ 
cted me, and ſtabliſſhed my / po⸗ 
wer, and J haue been euill atke⸗ 
cted towardes thee, beyng lyke 
vnto a deceitfull bowe. 

My pꝛyde and pꝛeſumpcion 
accuſe me to my face, J am ouer 
th2owen in myne owne wicked- 
nelle: J doe ſeke thee (O loꝛde) J 
beſeche thee , that Þ mate fynde 
thee: thou arte ſeparated from 
me: foꝛ I haue gredily folowed 
filthineſle, Kent. 

vet will JT cauſe myne owne 
ſyniull wapes befoze thee ( © 

D ii loꝛde 
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loꝛde) vntill thou haue mercie 
ppon me, and receiue me againe 
into thy fauour. 

God foꝛbid, that euer J ſhould 
Depart from thee again, and not 
dylygentlie ſeeke oz thy pꝛo⸗ 
miſes. 

J will neuer holde my peace, 
no2 keepe ſilence: vntyil thou 
haue eſtablyſſhed that coue- 
nant with me, whiche thou haſt 
made and o2deigned in tymes 
paſte: 

That is to ſaye, like as the 
iuſtice of a iuſte man ſhall not 
delpuer oꝛ ſaue hym, what time 
ſo euer he ſhall offende: So the 
wickednelle of a wicked manne 
ſhall not hurte him, what time 
ſo euer he ſhall returne from his 
wickednelle. 3 | 
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In hope of this (© Lo2de 
God) J wyll tary thy pleaſure: 
foꝛ thou art good to theim that 
truſt in the, and to the ſoule that 
ſeketh thee. 

Thou kepeſt thy truthe foꝛ 
euermoꝛe: and the wooꝛde whi- 
che iſtueth furtheof thy mouth. 
ſhall not be voyde , and of none 
elkecte. 

Diſtroy me not (good loꝛde) 
foz my ſinnes:noꝛ reſerue not e⸗ 
ternall puniſhement foz me. 

Open thine eies, and beholde 
the greatneſle of my peyne and 
alk liction: foꝛ mp iniquitee 1s 
greatte in thy ſighte: and my 
ſinnes haue b2oughte me into 
this trouble. 

Diſtroy me not vtterly, noꝛ 
D iit leau: 
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leaue nie in my ſinnes : foz thou 
art God of mercy,and very gra- 
cious. 

Execute not the punilſhe⸗ 
mente vppon me, whiche thou 
haddeſt pourpoſtd: do to me ac⸗ 
coꝛding to thy name: although 
my veiauites and ſinnes be ma⸗ 
nay. - - 

O lo2de , thou arte my God: 
and thy name hath been put vp⸗ 
pon mee: Leaue me not in the 

depe nelle of my troubles. 
Thou haſte chaſtiſed and te⸗ 
fo2med many, and haſte ſtreng⸗ 
thed the wery handes, thy woꝛ⸗ 
des haue ſet vp him that ſtage⸗ 
red: and thou haſt made ſtreight 

he croked knees. 

Wy Iwill ſeeke thee 
O loꝛde 


PSA L ME. 
(O Lo2de God) whiche Haſte 
wꝛought great thinges vnſer⸗ 
cheable and innumerable. 

Thou haſte taken vppe the 
pooꝛ out of the duſte , and Haſte 
exalted theim, whiche were ab- 
iectes. 

Foz thou dooeſt deliuer the 
pooꝛe in his miſerie out of the 
ſtrayte and bottomeleſle pytte 
of tribulacipn : and out of the 
wyde mouthe of anguyſſhe and 
affliction , into reſte and quiet- 
nelle. | 

Thou art gractous and mer⸗ 
tifull, foꝛ that thou ſheweſt mer- 
cie to theim , whiche bee not pet 
come into the woꝛlde: and thou 
art very mercikull to them whi⸗ 
che diligently obſerue and kepe 
thy lawes: and thou doeſt pact- 
D iii ently 
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ently ſuffre ſpuners : geuynge 
theim tyme and place, wherbp 
thet may be changed from their 
malice. 

Mere me pooꝛe wzetch making 
ſupplication vnto thee: foꝛ in the 
and thy name, IJ haue put my 
truſt and alliance. 

Take me thy ſeruaunt vnto 
thee, and make me good, and let 
me not be diſappoincted of that 
that J loke foꝛ. 

Come againe (O loꝛde God) 


and ſaue my ſoule: diſtroye me 
not, whom thou haſte redeemed 
by thy great might and power. 

Lohe not vpon the hardnes or 
my herte, noz2 vpon my ſynnes: 
but like as thou haſte many ty⸗ 
mes ſhewed mercie, ſo nowe bee 


mercifull and fozgeue me. 
Here 
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Here me (O loꝛde) and be pa⸗ 
ciſied regard my pꝛaier aud doe 
accoꝛdyng to thy great name. 

Oloꝛde, J love to haue helpe 
and ſaluacis ſrom thee: and this 
is my daily meditacion, and ex⸗ 
erciſe. 

Foꝛ thy mercies be great:and 
thy goodnelle is ineſtimable. 

Heare me nowe iauourably : 
and withholde thy mercies no 
longer from me. 

In the wap of thy iudgementes 
1 will loke after thee: mp ſoule 
deſyꝛeth to magnitie thy name, 
and to haue thee in memoꝛie. 
Incline my herte to do thy com⸗ 
maundementes: and direct my 
wales cuermoze in thy ſight. 
Let me neuer hereaiter goe a⸗ 
waie from thy waies: noz leaue 


me 


THIRDE 
me not nowe in the depeneſſe of 


my troubles. 


. Turne not thyne eies awaye 

from me:but teache me (O loꝛd) 
to do thoſe thinges , whiche are 
pleaſant in thy ſight. 

Mae a perpetuall leage and 
couenaunte with me, that thou 
wilt put thy feare into my hert: 
that J neuer ſwarue from thee 
in all my life. 

UUithdzawnot thy goodnes 
from me foz euer, but keepe thy 
pꝛomiſe and fidelitee. 

Be good vnto me with bene- 
uolence and fauour 2 foz thou 
arte mercifull, and thy diſplea⸗ 
ſure continueth not foz euer. 
Remembze me with fauoure 
and kpndnelle : and viſite me 
way thy ſaluacion. 


PSALME, 

I knowe (O Loꝛde God)that 
thou art gracious and mercy⸗ 
full, pacient, and of great merct- 
fulnelle, 

Thou art good and mercifull, 
thou kepeſt couenant and mercy 
with thy ſeruates,which walke 
befoze the in their hole hert. 

There is none other God but 
thou, whiche regardeſt and ca⸗ 
reſt fo2 all. FEELIN 
Foꝛ thou haſt ben eter vera 
mercifull to me: deltueryng my 
ſoule from the depe hell. 
Let thy gdodneſte (O loꝛd) be 
euer with me, foꝛ all my wealth 
reſteth onely in the. 

In the tyme ol tribulacion J 
call vpon the (O loꝛde) fox thou 
art nigh vnto theim, which call 
vpon thy holy name. 

Suc⸗ 


IHIRDE 
Succour me (O God) and loke 
merily vppon me: ſhewe me the 
light of thy countenaunce: in 
thee my ſoule truſteth, and my 
herte reioyceth. 

Let my p2ater come vnto thy 
thzone : bowe downe thyne eare 
vnto mycrie. 

Here me nowe being penitent 
(O loꝛde) whom thou haſte hy⸗ 
therto paciently ſuffred:to thin⸗ 
tent J Gould repent and amend 
my life. | 

O God, J haue opened vnto 
the my life:ſaue me ſoʒ thy name 
ſake:foz my truſt is in thee. 

what care I foꝛ woꝛldly thin- 
ges: This one thynge onelp J 
nede and deſire, that J may find 
grace and fauour in thy ſyghte, 

— J beſeche * ay 

oꝛ de 
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loꝛde God) take awaie from me 
this peine and ſoꝛow: oꝛ atleaſt 
wiſe mitigate and all wage it, o⸗ 
ther by comfozt oz by counſatle, 
o2 by what meanes ſo euer it 
hall be ſcene good to thee. 


The fourth plalme is 


à complaint of a penitent finner 
whiche is ſoꝛe troubled and 
ouercome with ſinnes. 


Loꝛde God merciſull and 
pactent: and of muche mer- 
cifylneſle and truthe, 
UUdiche foz thy aboundant 
charitee , and accoꝛdinge to thy 
great mercie, halt taken vs out 
from the power ofdarknes: and 
haſte ſaued vs by the fountaine 
of regeneracion and newe 2 
an 
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and the renewynge of the holy 

ghoſt: whom thou haſt ſhed vp- 

pon vs aboundauntly by Jeſt 
Chꝛiſte our ſautour. 

It J haue fouude grace and 
fauour in thy ſyght : ſuffre me 
to ſpeake a wo2de vnto thee:and 
be not diſpleaſed with me. 

UUdby doeſt thou euer foꝛget 
me: and leaueſt me in the myd- 
des of mp troubles and euils⸗ 

UUhere is become thy zeale # 
thy ſtrength - where is the mul 
titude of thy tend2e affections: 
and of thy mer-ctes- 

O loꝛde, may not he whiche is 
fallen, ryſe vp agayne - oꝛ may 
not he , whiche hath gone away 
from the,returne tothe againe⸗ 

Shal my ſoꝛow euer endure- 
(all my wounde be onearanee 
Al! 
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and neuer healed⸗ 

Moe cometh it to paſſe, that 
I ſtill tourne awate from thee⸗ 
my ſynne daily increaſeth , and 
of my ſelfe J can not retourne. 

In as much as it is not geuẽ 
to man to direct his owne way⸗ 
eg: neither to make perfect his 
owne pꝛocedinges. 

Fo: in thy hande is the life of 
euery liuyng thpng:and the ſpi⸗ 
rite alſo ofeuery man. 

Thou ſheweſt thy mercy to 
whom thou wilt: and thou art 
gracious to theim, whom thou 
fauoureſt. 

Thou doeſt kill, and thou doſt 
quicken, thou leadeſt downe to 
hel gate, and bzingeſt vp again. 

Thy eies beholde the waies of 
euer y man: and thou — 

the 
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the hertes ot men. 

Th ere is no place ſo ſecrete oꝛ 
darke, wherein ſmmnes mate hide 
them ſelues from thee, 

Noꝛ any man may fo lurze 
and hide him ſelfe in caues: but 
thou ſhalt fee him, whiche doeſt 
fulfill bothe heauen and earth in 
cuery parte. 

UUby haſt thou caſt nie away 
from thy pꝛeſence and takeſt 
me foꝛ thy enemy: 

UUHbpy haſt thou layde vpon 
my heade the heauy weyghte of 
my ſinnes - ſeing no man ts ha⸗ 
ble to beare thy diſpleaſure. 

UUhat meaneth it, that then 
ſheweſt thy power agaynſte a 
wzetche⸗ why deſtroieſt me {o2 

the ſinnes ol my pouth- 
It J haue ſinned, what . 
f 


5 
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doe to thee⸗ and if my-ſinneg 
be increafed, what ſhall J doe⸗ 
If J doe tuftly , what ſhall J 
geue to thee - 02 what (halt thou 
receiue at thp hande- 

My wickedneſle ſhall hurt my 
ſelfe: and my rightuouſneſle (hal 
p2ofite me?: 

Dhe life of man is a temptaci⸗ 
on vpon the earth: and if J haue 
ſynned (as all men haue) what 
may I doe 

Shall any man bee founde 
cleane and without ſinne befote 
thee -02 ſhall any man be with⸗ 
ont de fault in his dedes- i 

Howe may a moꝛtall man be 
pure from ſinne in thy ſight - oz 
how map he, which is bozne of q 
woman be rightuous⸗ 
Kemembze (O _ J * 

JE 
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thee,that thou haſte made me of 
the earthe: and that thou ſhalte 
bꝛyng me agayne into the duſte 
ol death. 

My daies paſte and vanyſhe 
awaie lyke ſmoke: they waſte 
daylp, there is no taripng. 

My lyfe flieth away as the 


wynde: and conlidereth not that 1 


whiche is good. 
JQ was but lately bozne into 
this woꝛld, and oztlyF chalbe 
taken away hence by death, J 
neuer continue ſtill in one Cate, 
The dapes of my lite be fewe, 
and chart: thou haſte appointed 
an ende, which J hal not palle. 
Naked and bare J — oute 
of my mothers wombe: and na⸗ 
ked and bare J ſhall retourne 
againe: truely all men lyuyng 
are 


PSALME. 
are vanitee. 

- Yaue pitie (O loꝛde) on then 
that are in myſerie: and diſpiſe 
not the woꝛkes of thy handes. 
Though we ſinne, pet are we 
vnder the: fo2 we know thy po- 
ver and ſtrength: and ik we lin 
not, than are we ſure that thou 
| regardel vs. 

Cealle: thy indignacion (O 
lozde) and tourne it from me: 
and caſt all my ſynnes behynde 
thy backe. 

Take away thy plages from 
me : foz thy punyſſhement hath 
made me both feble and fainte. 
Foz whan thou chaſtiſeſt a 
man fo2 his ſynnes, thou cauſeſt 
hym by and by to conſume and 
pine awale. 

- UUhatſoener is delectable in 
E u yym 
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him, periſheth like vnto the clo- 
the that is eaten with mothes. 

UUzo0tuld god J had one to de⸗ 
fende me a while , vntill thy an⸗ 
ger were tourned away: oz that 
thou wouldeſt ſette me a tyme, 
in the whiche thou wouldeſt re⸗ 
membze me. | 

Jam cleane caft away from 
thy pꝛeſence: ſhall I neuer here 
after ſee thy face againe- 

Beholde , J haue opened the 
griefes of my ſoule: the dayes of 
my ſoꝛowes haue taken me. 

The flouddes of tribulacion 
compalle me rounde about: and 
the ſtreames of thy furte renne 
puer me. 

And J crie vnto the (O loꝛde 
God) but thou heareſt me not: 
IJ aſke mercie: but thou 927 
cte 
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cteſt mp p2apers. 

UUHhp thꝛaſteſt thou downe 
a pooze wꝛetche from thy pꝛe⸗ 
ſence - 92 why fo2ſakeſt me ſo 
long time - | 

UUHhpy tabeſt not away my 
intquitee- and why putteſt thou 
not away the wickedneſle of my 
herte- 

Ariſe and tary no longer (O 
lozde) ariſe , and retect me not 
fo2 euer. 

Haue me in remembꝛaunce, J 
beſeche ther: foz I thzoughly 
tremble and ſhake foz feare. 

yet I will not holde my tonge 
but crie ſtill vnto thee with a 
mourning and an heauy herte. 

Turne away the ſtroke of thy 
vengeance from me: bꝛyng my 
minde out oftroubles in to reſt. 


E il J 
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J am here no longer confint- 
er, but a pylgr m and a ſtraun⸗ 
ger as all other moztal men be. 
And what is man, that thou 
couldeſt be angry with him oꝛ 
what is mankynde, that thou 
chouldeſt be ſo heauy loꝛde vnta 
vs - 
what, wilt thou bꝛing ſoꝛowe 
vpon ſoꝛowe - J pant foꝛ peyne 
and ſynde no reſte. | 
My ſoꝛowe greueth me whan 
Tf ſhuld eate, and ſodeine lighes 
outer whelme my herte. 
Jamas it my bones were al to 
broken, whan J here myne ene- 
mies rayle vpon me, and ſaie ta 
me day by day wer is thy god- 
why tourneſt thou thy face a⸗ 
wape from theſe thinges (O 
VEE haſt thou no FOO 
0 
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ofmy trouble⸗ SY 

J tarneſtly make my pzaters 
dayly in thn ſyght: and the hea⸗ 
upnelle my herte 3 doe ſhbewe 
vnto thee. 

My ſpirit is careful and trou⸗ 
bled within me: and deſperacion 
hath entred into my herte. 

Is it thy pleaſure (O loꝛde 
God) to caſte away thyne owne 
handy wo2key 

Delyuer my ſoule from coꝛ⸗ 
ruption, and my lite from euer⸗ 
laſting darkeneſſe. 

hat auaileth it me, that e⸗ 
uer I was boꝛne, it thou caſt me 
ſtreight into damnacion : ſeyng 
that the dead ſhall not pꝛayſe 
thee,noz any of theim which got 
downe to hell. 

* haue ſinned, what wall 7 
E uu doe 
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do to the: why haſt thou put me 
to be contrary to the- I am we- 
tp ot myne ovone ſelfe. Kt, 

UUJhy ſercheſt thou out my 
ſinnes lonarowly: whan there 

is no man that can take out of 
thy hande- . 

Jf J would caie,that J were 
rightuous and without ſinne⸗ 
than thou myghteſt woꝛthyly 
condemne me to the kyꝛe pꝛepa⸗ 
red fo2 the deuil andhis angels, 
But J conteſſe, that J am a ſin- 
ner, and J doe humble my herte 
in thy ſight. 

Surly ik any man wold ſtãde 
with the in iugemẽt, he hal not 
be able to anſ were one woꝛde to 
a thouſandthynges , wherwith 
thou mighteſt charge him. 

This ne me to feare all 

my 
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my dedes: knowyng that thou 
ſpareſt not him that offendeth. 

If Joke vpon thy power. O 
howe mightie and ſtronge thou 
art (it I ſhall cal foꝛ iudgement, 
who ihall defende my matter, oʒ 
ſpeake fo me: 

To the ( O loꝛd) I cal and cry: 
to thee my God, J make myne 
humble ſuite. 

Turue away thine angre from 
me: that J may knowe , that 
thou art moze merciful vato me 
than my ſinnes deſerue. 

UUhat is my ſtrength, that 
J mayendure-o2 what is thend 
of my trouble, that my ſoule 
may paciently abide WE: 

Mp: ſtrength is not a ſtone 
ſtrength: and my kleſche is not 
made of bꝛaſſe. 
oy E v There 
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There is no helpe in my ſelle, 
and my ſtrength fleeth awaye 
from me, 

Although thou hyde theſe 
thinges in thyne herte: pet Þ 
knowe, that thou wilt remem⸗ 
bie me at length. 

Fo? thou art true and iuſt ( D 
loꝛd gad) thou doeſt not condene 
vniuſtly: which rewardeſt man 
acco2ding to his deſertes. 
Al this is come vnto me becauſe 
J haue ſoꝛgotten the: a not vſed 
my ſcife.truelp inthy teſtament; 

My hert hath tourned back- 
ward: and J haue folowed the 
Deſires of my kleſhe. 

And thou haſt ſurely knowcu 
this thing: whiche knoweſt the 
ſccretes of the herte. 

"PF not againſt me (O * 
the 
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the ſinnes of mp youth:nozhaue 
in remembꝛaunce mite olde in⸗ 
iuries done againſt the. 
Daily ſoꝛow ouercometh me: 
and ſadneſle poſſeſſeth my herte, 
Jobe after peace, but J can not 
haue it: loke foꝛ a time othelth 
but my artefe continueth ſtill. 
UUna the time of thine angre 
is paſt, let mercy come, vet am 
J vnhappy moze and moꝛee. 
wo and alas that cuer J ſin⸗ 
ned: my hert therfoꝛe mourneth 
and is ſad, all mirth and ioye be 
baniſhed fromme. 

How am J waſted - how mi⸗ 
ſerably am J confounded - bez 
cauſe I haue fozſaken' and caſte 
away thy-lawe. J 
Death bath aſcended vp by the 
* per ſing the inward 
parteg 
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partes ot᷑ my herte. 

whan J dailp, one while muſe 
ſecretely with my ſelfe , an other 
while with loude voyce crie out 
and complaine: the meane tyme 
my lite dꝛaweth nere to the pit. 

UUbho ſhall geue me a place to 
reſt in from all my griefes and 
troubles - and J wpll fozſake 
all men, and get me away from 
theim. 

ho ſhall geue me water to 
my hed, a fountain ot teares to 
mine ties: that may bewaple 
my ſinnes both night and daie. 

And J will loke foꝛ him, whi⸗ 
che may ſaue me:and deliuer me 
from the wꝛath to come. 

J haue no truſt neither in life 

no2 death: but J feare thy iud⸗ 
gement d loꝛde) and the peines 


pꝛe⸗ 
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pꝛepared foꝛ wicked ſinners, 
The feare of my ſinne maketh 

me carefull : and the burdeine of 
my cõſtience opp2elleth me ſoꝛe. 

O god, whiche tendꝛely loueſt 
mankinde, and arte moſt right- 
full iudge: ſpare me nowe J be- 
ſeche the, and ſhewe me ſome fa- 
uour while time is. 

Fozgeue that which J feare, 
put away that whiche J dꝛead: 
befoze I depart hence, and ſhall 
not retourne againe. 

My ſinnes do vere and trou⸗ 
ble me ſoze: they be ſo great that 
none can be greatter. 

Alas mp fal, alas my miſery, 
alas the griefe of my plage, and 
ſtroke :certeinly my ſinne is the 
cauſe of all this, and ſo J wyll 
take and ſulfre it. 

The 
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Foz the obteining of godly 
wyſdome. TE 


Ow god of merete,which 
by thy woꝛde haſt made al 
thynge ?: and by thy wyſedome 
haſt created man. 
© Godeternalt; to whom all 
thynges be knowen, be they ne⸗ 
uer lo ſecrete: which knoweſt al 
thinges befoze they be done. 
Open my lyppes ; and my 
mouthe, that I mae ſpeabe and 
thew fozth the glozte and pꝛeyſe 
ol thy name. 
SGtue me a newe herte, end a 
right ſpirite: and take from me 
all wicked and ſinfull defires. 
O loꝛde, J am foliſb, ignoꝛant 
and blind, whan Jam — 
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of thy knowlage. 

Jam ignoꝛ aunt and without 
intelligence, my dulneue ts ſo 
great, that my eyes can not ſce, 
noꝛ my herte perceiue. 

yea Jain a very babe and a 
childe, and know full littel mine 
owne life and conuer ſacion. 

My lippes he defiled and vn⸗ 
cleaue,my time is ſhoꝛt,æ Jam 
not able to vn der ſtand thy law. 
Geue thy ſeruaunt, I beſech the, 
an herte apt to take learnyng ; 
that I may knowe what thyng 
18 acceptable in thy ſight at all 
tymes. 

Sende down from heuen the 
ſpirit of thy wiſdom, a repleniſh 
myhert with knowlage therok. 

Thy wyſedome, geueth true 
bnowelage: : and oute of thy 
mouth 
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mouth pꝛocedeth both counſaill 
and intelligence. | 

Thy wyſedome openeth-the 
mouth of the dumme: a nfaketh 
the tonge of inkantes eloquent. 

If any ſeme to bee perfect e- 
mong men: pet if thy wiſedome 
fozſake hym: he (hall be recke- 
ned nothyng wozth. 

Thy wiſedome is to menne a 
treaſure that fapleth not: which 
who lo vſe, thei are ioined to god 
in loue and amitie. 

How wel is it with that man 
vwhiche is witty in this behalk 
and hath his ſoule indued with 
thy wiſedome. 

UUhat man in all the world 

knoweth thy counſaile - 02 who 
can compaſletn his minde what 


thy wyll is: 
who 
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who can compꝛehẽd thy pur- 

oſe and mind! except thou geue 

cee inſtruct him 
v holy ſpirite. 

Fo2 mens reaſons doe faile in 
many thyuges: and their foꝛe⸗ 
caſtes and inuencions be vncer⸗ 
taine and vnſure. 

Foz the moꝛtal c coꝛruptible 
body muche greueth the ſoule, 
and the earthiy houſe of the to- 
dy holdeth downe the mind mu⸗ 
ſing vpon many thinges. 

Counſaple and good ſucceſle 
commeth from aboue:where al- 
ſo wiſedome is and vertue. 

UUith the ( O loꝛd) is riches, 
gloʒy . and rightuouſnes, which 
be treaſures incoꝛruptible. 

He that hath founde out thee: 
bath fouude lyfe: and he that 
＋ loueth 
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loueth not thee, loueth death. 

O loꝛd god, touche my mouth 
that my iniquitie maie bee dꝛy⸗ 
uen awaie: dwelle thou in mp 
herte, that my ſynnes maie be 
purged. 

Wiſedome doeth not entre 
into a malicious ſoule: noꝛ will 
abyde in a body, whiche is ſub⸗ 
iect to ſynne. 

Teache me (O loꝛde god) leaſt 
my ignoꝛaunce increaſe, and my 
ſynnes ware mo and mo. 

Let my ſpirite teache me the 
thynges that be pleaſaunt vnto 
thee , that J map be led into the 
ſtreight way out of erroꝛ, wher 
in J haue wandꝛed ouer longe. 

Let thy wil dome be ſtabliſhed 
in my ſpirite: and wzike thy law 


in mpherte. 
Thy 
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Thy wiſedome ts to me moꝛe 
pꝛecious then all riches: and J 
deſire moꝛe to haue it then al o⸗ 
ther thynges, be they neuer ſo 
faire and goodly. 

O Loꝛde thou knoweſt, howe 
ſoze J am inflamed with the 
loue of thy wyſedome, whiche is 
my only ſtudy and meditacion. 

O how pleaſant and ſwete thy 
wozdes be to my herte - truly 
muche moze than hony is to my 
mouthe. 

Thy wonꝛde is a bꝛight cadle to 
my feete, à light to my wates. 

Thy wiſe dom plefeth me moꝛe 
then thouſandes of golde oz of 
ſiluer can doe. | 

IJ haue moze pleaſure and de- 
lectation in the waie of thy wiſe 
dome: then in Wer ahundance 

ii oĩ 
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of treaſure. 

UUoid god mp waies may be 
ſo oꝛ dered, that J may lerne thy 
wiſedome and thy woꝛdes. 

Thy woꝛde geueth heate and 
inflameth: wherfoze J greatly 
deſire it. 

O happie is he (loꝛde) whom 
thou inſtrut teſt:and makeſt ler⸗ 
ned in thy lawe. 

His ſoule hath alwaie ſtudied 
wiſedome: and his tonge ſhall 
ſpeake iudgement. 

The lawe of god ſhalbe wait- 
ten in his hert: and he (hall not 
be ouerthꝛowen as he gveth. 

O loꝛd, which art my god and 
my ſautour, here my pꝛaier, and 
my tongue ſhall euer ſpeake and 
ſet out thy mercies. : 
Geue me wiſedome whiche is 
alliſtent 
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aſſiftent to thy thꝛone: that J 
may diſcerne betwene good and 
euill, and maie knowe thy holy 
miſteries. 
Opẽ mine eies that J map per⸗ 
cette and behold the wonderful 
thinges whiche be in thy lawe. 

Remembze thy woꝛde now 'ÞY 
cal! vpon the:foz I haue put my 
hope in it, make me to knowe 
the wape of thy wyſedome: and 
hyde not thy knowledge from 
me. 

Oꝛdꝛe me accoꝛding to thy 
mercie, and diſapoint me not ot 
that J loke foz. 

Teache me right wiſedom and 
intelligence: foꝛ thy wiſedom ig 
all that J deſire. 

Put thy woꝛde in my mouth: 
and faſten thy wiſedome in my 

F it hert. 
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herte. 

Lette thy wiſedome rule and 
guide my thoughtes : that they 
mate al waie pleaſe thee. 

Thy woꝛdes be wonderfull c 
meruailous: wherfoze my ſoule 
deliteth in them. 

Thy wyſedome is perfect: and 
thy knowledge is clere, and ge⸗ 
ueth light to the eies. 8 

It is moꝛe amiable then gold 
and pꝛecious ſtoneg, it is farre 
wetter then the Honp combe. 

Thy wiſdome is pure and vn- 
Deftled,* maketh ſoules ſtrong: 
thy woꝛdes be certain and true, 
and geue vnderſtandinge vnto 
the ſimple. 

VUhan ſhal he that erreth in 
his ſpirite haue knowlage⸗ and 
whan ſhall he that is * 

aue 
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haue learning- 

UUhan wilt thou ſend downe' 
thy holie ſpirite from aboue- 

whan (hall the blpnde herte bee 
lightned with knowlagezwhan 
ſhall the tongue that tamereth 
be made eloquent. 

Jam like a babe without wil⸗ 
dome and diſcretion : lette thy 
ſtrong hande (O loꝛde) be my 
healpe. 

IJ knowe that thou canſt doe 
all thynges, and no thyng is 
harde to thee. 

Thou arte greate (O loꝛde) 
and canſte not be knowen, and 
thy wiſedome is inkinite. 

J haue declared my cauſe be⸗ 
foze the: do with thy ſeruant ac- 
cozding to thy great mercy. 

F iiu Loke 
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L.oke towarde me, and haue 
mercy vpõ me: that J may bꝛĩg 
to paſſe that, whiche J beleue cd 
thinke may be done by thee. 
Maze the way of thy wiſedom 
knowen vnto me. and repleniſhe 
my herte with the knowelage 
therot. 

Here my voyce( O loꝛd) accoꝛ⸗ 
dyng to thy mercie:intreate me 
acco2 ding to iudgement. 

Geue gloꝛy vnto thy name O 
loꝛde) foz thou onely art good 
and wiſe: and there is none o⸗ 
ther ſauiour beſide thee. 

Here me (O 102d) foꝛ thy name 
ſake:and withhold not thy mer⸗ 
cte from me. 

My lippes (hail ſpeake and ſet 
foꝛth thy laud and pꝛaiſe: whan 
thou haſt taught me thy wil dõe 

Then 
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Then J will declare thy mer- 
uayles: that other aiſo mate be 
conuerted vnio thee, 

And mate bleſſe thy name fox 
euer, wozld without end. Amen. 


The lirte plalme. 


A chꝛiſtian man pꝛaicth, that he 
mate be hearde of God. 


Loꝛde heare my pꝛaiers: 

and let my cry come to the. 
Turne not away thy face from 
me in the daie of my tribulacion. 
UUhat day ſo euer I ſhal call 
vpon the: here me ( O loꝛde god) 
Foz thou arte great and woꝛ⸗ 
keſt woders : thou only art god. 
Alſo thy wozkes be great: thy 
thoughtes bee very pꝛofounde 


and depe. 
Fb Bow 


SIXTE 

Bowe downe thine eare vnto 
me: and here me,fo2 J am poze, 
and without helpe. 

Haue mercte vpon me (O loꝛd) 
foꝛ when trouble cometh, J flee 
vnto thee foꝛ ſuccour. 

Make gladde the ſoule of thy 
ſeruaunt : Foz I haue lifted vp 
my hert vnto thee. 

O loꝛde, thou art good æ mer- 
cifull: and ot muche mercie to al 
them that call vpon the. 

Heare my requeſte and petici⸗ 
on: and graciouſeiy accepte my 
P2ayers. 

O loꝛde god, in the J truſt : let 
me not bee conſounded , J beſe- 
che the: Deliuer me in thy righ- 
tuoulneſte, 

Herken vnto the voyce of my 
trie O my kynge and my cn 
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Foꝛ I make my humble ſuite 
pnto thee. 

Hexe my voice, with which P 
cal vpon thee: haue mercie vpon 
me, and ſaue me. 

My pꝛaiers be euer vnto thee 
(O loꝛde God) ik that the tyme 
of thy gracious pleaſure ſhall 
come, whan that accoꝛding to 
the multitude ofthi mercy thou 
wilt here me in the truthe of thy 
health. 

Haue regard vnto me (O loꝛd) 
fo2 thy mercie is ſweete, accoꝛ⸗ 
ding to the multit ude ol thi mer 
ties, loke vpon me. 

Goe not farre away from me 
(O my god) but make haſte to 
helpe me. 

Let my wozdes be pleſant vn- 
tothe: # matze that the 1 
tes 
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tes and meditacton of mp herte 
mate be acceptable afoze thee. 

Turne not away thy face from 
thy ſeruaunt, foz trouble riſeth 
vp againſt me on cuery ſyde: 
wherfoze now ſuccour me. 

My hert deſireth the. my ſoule 
ſeketh foꝛ thee: I tary and lobe 
whan J mate beholde thy face. 

Turne not away thy face from 
me, caſt not away thy ſeruaunt 
in a diſpleaſure. 

Thou haſt alwaies helped me 
befozc this time: foꝛſake me not 
now in my moſt nede, O my loꝛd 
and my God. 

To thee J crie daily, go not a- 
way from me: and turne not the 
Deafe care vnto me. 

Cauſe my pꝛaier to entre into 
thy pꝛeſence: # let my crie _ 

nto 
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vnto thee. 

Hear me (O loꝛde) foꝛ Jliſte 
vppe my mynde vnto thy holie 
temple. 

Helpe nowe in time of trouble, 
foꝛ vaine is the helpe of man. 

1J ioke after thy helpe( O loꝛd) 
and to thy iudgementes my wil 
ig confozmable. 

Loke vnto me, and take pitie 
vpon me: foz J am pooꝛe and 
lefte alone. 

O loꝛde God of hoſtes, if thou 
wilt, thou maieſt helpe me: no⸗ 
thing can ouercome thi ſtrẽgth. 

My god, my god, leaue me not 
in theſe greuous tribulaciong 
loꝛ thy great names ſake. 

O god, make haſt to deliuer me, 
O loꝛde make ſpede to helpe me. 

Be cõtented to deliuer me: foꝛ 

in 


* 
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in thee J truſt (O loꝛde god.) 

Beholde, J haue no helpe in 
my ſelfe: there is no man that 
regardeth my necellitee. 

Jam pooꝛe, and in miſerie, 
and great calamitee: and my 
ſtrength is gone from me. 

Ariſe vp (O loꝛde) and declare 
thy glozte vnto thy ſeruaunt. 

Let ſaluacion and helth come 
to me from thee: that all my en⸗ 
nemies maie be aſhamed. 

Thyne arme is mightie and 
ſtronge: and whan thou wylt. 
al thinges be obedient vnto the. 

Heauen is thyne, yea and the 
earth is thyne: thou madeſt the 
woꝛld, and all that is therin. 

Let thy mercie comfoꝛt me: 
which ſurely I deſire moze than 


this life. 
1 ſticke 


PSALME. ; ; 

J ſtiche to thy teſtimonies 
8 let me not be confoun- 

ed. 

Out of the depe J haue called 
vnto the (O lo2De: ) lozde heare 
inp voyce. 

O let thine eares marke wel 
the voyte of my complaint. 

O loꝛd, it thou impute my ſin⸗ 
nes vnto me: howe mate J loke 
foꝛ thy grace and pardon⸗ 

But thy mercie excedeth all 
thynges: and thy trueth palleth 
the heauens. 

Vherfoꝛe my ſoule hath lo⸗ 
ked to thee: and to thee maketh 
humble pꝛapers. 

O God, be not ſtyll, keepe not 
ſilence: but foꝛ thine owne ſake, 
ſee that thy holy name bee not 


dyſbo⸗ 
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diſhonoured. 

Extend out thy mercy to them 
that call vpon the, and thy righ⸗ 
* to theim that ſceke 
thee. 

4 haue caſt mp burdein vpon 
the, beare me vp: and lette me 
not alwates be in waucrynge, 

ſeyng that I haue put my truſt 
in thee. 

My ſoule cleaueth vnto thee: 
make thi right had to ſtrẽgthen 
me againſt the power of myne 
enemies. 

Here me (O loꝛde) and deliuer 
me : incline thine cares vnto my 
p2aters, and ſaue me, foꝛ J am 
pooze : © loꝛd, haue regard vn⸗ 
to me. 

Thou (O loꝛde God) art my 
helpe and my ſauiour. 

O god 
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O god, thy waie is holy and 
gage, what god is lo great 
as thou (our god) art. 

Thou doeſt meruatlous thin- 
ges: thy name is the lozde:thou 
onely art the Higheſt vppon all 
theearth. 

Be now pacifted toward thp 
ſeruant: and hyde thy face from 
menolonger. 

Be good vnto me (Loꝛde) as 
thou arte full of goodnefle thy 
ſeife, that J may gloie in thee 
all the dates of my life. 

My lippes retoyce to ſynge 
pꝛaiſe vnto the: aud even ſo doth 
my ſoule, whiche thou haſt re⸗ 
deemed. 

My herte ſhall alwates ſtudie 
thy rightuouſeneſſe, whan they 
Wall be —— "he 

0 
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to do me harme. 

Iwill renne all the waie ol 
thy commaundementes $ whan 
thou ſhalte dilate and inlarge 
myhyerke. Amen. 


The ſeuenthe pſalme. 
Foz an oꝛder and direction 
of good liuyng. 


Othe (O loꝛde) J lyfke vp 
1 my minde. 

Inthe I truſt (O loꝛde god) 
let me not be con foũded, leſt my 
enemies make me they: ieſtyng 
ſtocke,anda matier tolaugh at. 

O loꝛde, make thy wales kno- 
wien vnto me: and trade me in 
thy pathes. 

Directe me in thy trueth, and 
inſtructe me: ſoꝛ thou arte god 
my 
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my ſautour : I loke alter the e⸗ 
nery daie. 

O loꝛde thou art [weete and 
rightful: and bzingeſt agayne 
= thy wate, theim that went 
out. 

Thou lea deſt ſtreight in thy 
iudgement them that be mylde 
and tractable:and teacheſt them 
that be meeke,thy woozdes and 

Thou healeſt them that be 
contrite in herte: and all wageſt 
their peynes and grieles. 

Thou holdeſt vp al them, whi⸗ 
che els ſhuld fall: and al that are 
fallen: thou lifteſt vp againe. 

Thou geueſt ſyghte to the 
blynde, and loſeſt them that be 
bounden. 

Thou art nygh vnto all them 
G u that 


SEVENTH 
that cal vppon the: ſo that they 
call vppon the faithfully 2 
hertily. 

Thou fulfilleſt the deſp2e of 
them that feare the: and heareſt 
their pzaicr,and ſaucſt them. 

Maue mercy vpon me (O god) 
haue merep vpon me: fo in the 

my lone truſteth. 

Uerely- my ſoule hath a ſpeti⸗ 
al reſpect vnto the:foz my helth, 
my glozy, and all my ſtrength 
cometh from the. 

Foꝛ thine owne ſake (Dlozde 
god) laye not my ſynnes tomy 
charge. 

I vnderſtande not all mine er⸗ 
rours: innumerable troubles 
cloſe me rounde aboute, my ſyn⸗ 
aes haue taken holde vpon me: 
and J am not able to lote vp. 


Put 
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Put to thy hande to heipe me: 
and leade me right in all my 
woorkes. 

Make me to walke perfectly 
in thy waies, that no kynde of 
ſynne ouercome mee. 

Set a watche befoze my wou- 
the: and keepe the dooze ol my 
lippes. 

'Letthe woozdes ofmy mouth 
and the meditacion ofmy:herte 
beeuer ——_— and acteptadle 


in thy ſy 
emoorde of trueth ne⸗ 


Leatt 
uer go away from my mouth: 
and ſufkre no malice to dwell in 
my herte. | 

O loꝛde, deltuer my foule from 
liyug lippes: and laue me from 
the deceifull tongue. 

Put into my mouthe thy true 

G iii and 
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and holy woꝛde: and fake cleane 
from me all ydle and vnkruite⸗ 
full ſpeache. 

Delpuer me from fals ſurmi⸗ 
ſeg and accuſacions of menne: 
Rule me euen as thou thynkeſt 
__ Aſter thy will. and plea- 

re 

Turne awaie mine eyes , that 
thep beholde no vayne thinges: 
faſtenthem in thy wax. 

. Takefrom me foꝛnicacion and 
all vncleanneſſe: and let not the 
loue of the fleſſhe vegulle me. 

yea delpuer my foule from 
pꝛyde, that it reigue not in me: 
and than ſhall J be cleane from 
the greatteſt ſimme. 
Stap and keepe my feete from 
euery pll waie, leaſt my ſteppes 
- Twaruefrom thy pathes. 905 
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My eies loke euer vp bnto the 
(O loꝛde) becauſe thou art nigh 
at — :and al thy waies be the 
truet N 

y mexties be great and ma⸗ 
ny (Olo2d) bleſſed is he, who lo 
euer truſteth in the. 

Foz whan J ſaied vnto the, 
my feete bee ſlipped : Thy mer⸗ 
tie (D1ozde)by and by dyd hold 
me vp. 

' Teache me to do thy will, and 
leade me by thy path waie, foz 
thou art my god. 

O loꝛde, ſaue my ſoule, and 
deliuer me from the power of 
darkenelle. - 

Leat the bzyghtneſſe of thy 
face, ſhyne vpon thy ſeruaunte, 
foz vnto the (O lozde god) A 
haue fled foz ſuccour. 

Gliit Loe 
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Loke vnto me, and haue mer- 
tie vpon me: foꝛ J am deſolate 
and pooꝛe. 

Kepe my ſoule, and deliver me, 
that J be not confounded: foz J 
haue truſted in te. 

O loꝛd god, foꝛſake me not:al⸗ 
though J haue done no good in 
thy ſight. - 

Foz thy goodneſle graunt me, 
that at the leſt wiſe now J may 
beginne to liue well. Amen 


8 The eyght pſalme. 
A ch/tftan man pzateth, that 
he maie be defended from 
his ennemies. 


God almightie, ſaue me 

from mine ennemies: and 

by ihr ſtronge power hay 
an 
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and kepe me. 

Pꝛeſerue my ſoule, foꝛ thou 
art holy: ſane thy ſeruant, whi⸗ 
che truſteth in thee. 

Fo ſtraungers do aſſaute me 
dayly: and ſeke my ſoule to dy- 
ſtroy it. 

O god helpe thou me: O loꝛd, 
deliuer me from them that ryſe 
vp againſt ne. 

Be — (O god) to ſuccour 
me: make haſte to helpe me. O 
loꝛde. 

Bt thou my p 
plate of ſtrenh 
ſafely Rk 
Fo thou art my ftrength and 
my refuge: fo thy name ſabe 
leadean guide me. My 

Take me (O god) out ofthe 
handes of mine enemies: c caſte 
G v me 


pzotectour and a 
wherin Ji may 
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me not away in the tyme of try⸗ 
bulacion: when all my mighte 
is decayed and gone. 1 

Healpe me (O lozde god) and 
ſaue me fo2 thy mercies ſake... 
Haue mercy vpon me (Olozd) 
the god of mp health : andtuthy 
righteouſnelle deliuer me. 

From the vexacion oftheim 
that perſecute me: from the aſ⸗ 
ſaulte of mine ennemies: whi⸗ 
eel compalle me about oneuery 

Pde. 

Let. them be confounded and 
bought to naught, whiche bee 
aduerſaries vnto my ſoule: leat 
them be couered with ſhame ke 
rebuke, whiche ſeke my hurte, - 

Leat them tourne backe with 
rebuke and ſhame, whiche ſate, 


$00 hath fozſasenhim: leat bs 
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ſette on him and take nim: foꝛ 
there is none that (hall delyuer 


hym 
"Confopnethy ſelfe(O god) vn- 
to my ſoule:make it ſtrong, and 
delyuer me from mine enemies. 
Diſtroy them by thy power: 
and bꝛynge fo naught all therr 
frength, 
That they reioyce not and ſait 
amonge them ſelues, we haue 
ouercome him, and vtterly caſte 
Hym downe.. 
Save me(0102d god)fo2 in the 
haue J truſted:ſate to my ſoule, 
be not afraid, foꝛ I am with the. 
It is in thy hande, what ſhal 
come of me. deliuer me frõ mine 
enemies, foz pet they ceaſe not. 
Their cruelty encreaſeth daily 
moze and moze, and 2 
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dfty2zauntes violently come on 
me, and they haue not the beſoze 
their eyes. | 

But thou (O loꝛde) art gra- 
tious and mercifull,and ſuffrcft 
long: and thy meraeand trueth 
be great. 

Loke vnto me, and haue mer- 
tie vpon me: and indue thy ſer⸗ 
uant with ſome ol thy ſtrength: 
foz J call vpon the, and erneſtiy 
make my pꝛaiers iu thy ſyght. 

My enne mies reiopce, that J 
am fallen, and that mit hert hath 
turned out of thy wate. P 
But I truſt in thy mercy, and 
my hert is comfoꝛted, in hope to 
haue helpe ct ſaluacion from the. 

Fozthou art good and graci⸗ 
ous, thy mercie endureth euer, 
and thy trueth continueth from 
0 one 
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one generacion to an other. 

Let al them reioyce in the, and 
be glad whiche ſeke the: and let 
them, which loue to haue ſalua⸗ 
cion of the, ſaie, Magnified be 
the loꝛde fo2 euer. Amen. 


The ninthe plalme. | 


Agaypnſte ennemies. 


Och loꝛde and behold, how ma 
ny thei be which trouble me, 
how many, which make rebel- 
lion againſt me. 

They ſay amonge them ſelues 
of my ſoule: there is no helpe of 
god fo it to truſt vpon. 

O loꝛd god, in the J haue put 
myhope and truſt:ſaue me from 
them, whiche dooe perſecute me, 
and deliuer me. * 

e 
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Leſtperaduenture at one fime 
92 another they take my life fro 
me: and there be none to deliver 
me from them. 
Haue pitie vpon me (O loꝛde) 
Loe vpon the affliction, which 
I ſuffre of my enemies. 
Foꝛget not thy pooze ſeruant, 
ſuffer not them, whiche bee op⸗ 
p2eſled to loke fo2 helpe alwaies 
in vayne. | 

Put them to flight: diſapoynt 
them ol their purpoſes: Caſt the 
downe hedling as their wicked 
nelle hath deſerued, foz they are 
traptours a rebels againſt the. 

Let their power be bzought to 
nought: and theyꝛ wickedneſle 
light vpon their owne heades. 

' Leat the wicked ſinners re⸗ 
turne into hell, and let them — 

| all 
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and be taken in the pitte, whiche 
they haue digged. 

will truſte in the (O loꝛde) 
whtche ſaueſt theim, that in the 
put their confidence. 
They lap, that thou foꝛgetteſt 
thy ſerusuntes, and that thou 
hideſt thy face, becauſe thou wilt 
not ſee theyꝛ trouble. 

Thepꝛ pꝛyde is to vs muche 
griefe and vexacion: and they 
gloꝛy and triumph iu our trou⸗ 
ble and aduerſitie. 5 

How longe (O loꝛd) wilt thou 
ſtande a farre of, and hyde thy 
ſelfe in the tyme of tribulacton x 

Howe longe ſhall the wicked 
diſpiſe the? and ſay in their hert, 
that thou regar deſt nothynge. 

Riſe vp (O loꝛde) ſtretche out 
thy hande: fozgette not theim: 


which 
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whiche be oppꝛeſſed. 

Bing downe the power of the 
wicked: that they may per!the 
together with therr wickednes. 

Let thy zeale ſodenly come vp 
pon them: the firp thunderbol⸗ 
tes, and the ſpirite ofthe whirle 
wynde be poꝛcion of theit parte. 

Pꝛeuent me in the date ol my 
tribulacion: and deliuer me out 
of my diſtrelles. 

aue mercy vpon me, foꝛ J 
am troubled on euery ſyde: and 
my ſtrength is decaied thzough 
mine iniquitee. 

Mine enemies ſpeake of me 
muche ſhame and rebuke: and 
they are holely bent to take my 
life from me. 

The peines of death compalle 
me rounde about: and the _ 

k 
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des of mi ſinnes trouble me ſde 

The ropes of hell be tyed toud 
aboute me: and Jam w2apped 
in the ſtares of death: and whi⸗ 
che waye ſo eucr J goe, J fynde 
ſtumblinge blockes , to oner- 
thꝛowe me. | 

Stande vp (O loꝛde) and pu⸗ 
niſhe this naughtie people; and 
delyuer me from my deceitfulf 
tnemies. 2 

Here me in the dale of my tri⸗ 
bulacton:Let thy mighty name 
defende me. 

Fo thou arte my foꝛtreſſe, and 
my glozie: aud beareſt vp my 
weakeneffe and in irmitie. 
Saue me loꝛde J beſeche thee, 
that mine enemies pꝛeuaple not 

Powe out thy indignation - 
HY vpon 
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| TENTH. 
bpon them: and let the wzath of 
thy fury vexe and trouble them, 
Let them be confounded fo2 e⸗ 


— 


er:pea let them tremble and pe 
ryſhe together. 
Let the fall into the depe pit: # 
neuer be able to riſe vp againe. 
That thei may know thy name 
to bee the loꝛde of hoſtes ouely 
mighty and highe,wozlde with 
out ende. men, 


5 The tenth pſaline. 
When the ennemies be ſo cruel 
that he tannot ſuſter thein, 


Hz mercie vppon me (O 
Igod) foꝛ mine enemie trea- 
deth me vnder his keete: ceaſ- 
ſeth not to allaulte me, and to do 
me muche grieke. 5 
CES e 


PSALME. 
He alwates coueteth to ſwalow 
me vp: and many there be that 
pꝛoudly bzag and crake againſt 
mee, 

They gather them felues to- 
gether in co2ners : they watche 
my ſteppes, how they may take 
my ſoule in a trappe. 

They be like vnto a lyon that 
is greedie of his pꝛate, and like 
à ponge lyon they pꝛiuely lie in 
waite foꝛ me. 

They do beſet my wates; that 
] thouide not efcape : they loke 
and ſtare vpon me to take me in 
their ſnare; 

Thet haue pꝛepared a net foꝛ mi 
fete:thei haue digged a depe pit, 
that my ſoule mightefal therin. 

Make me ſtrong (O loꝛde god) 
by thy might and power: make 
Y li my 
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TENTH 
my waie perfite befoze the. 
Kepe my ſteppes continually 


in right pathes, leſt perchaunce 


my feete beginne to ſlippe. 

Jam ſo vered , that J am vt- 
terly wery : healpe me againſte 
them that lie in waite foz me. 
Make thy mercie to be meruei⸗ 
lous in me: c delyuer my ſoule 
out of their handes. 

Hide me from the company of 
the wicked,and from the rage of 
them that wozke iniquitie. 

Accoꝛding to thy great mercte 
quicken me, that now in my ſo⸗ 
row J be not bꝛought vnder the 
power ot mine enemp, which ra 
geth againſt me. 

Send foꝛth thy lyght aud thy 
trueth, and they (hall leade me 
into thy holy hill, and into 5 

taber⸗ 
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tabernacles. 
Inſtruct and teache my han- 
des to battaile:make my armes 
ſtronge line a bowe ofſteele. 
Girde me with ſtrength to ba- 
tatle : ouerthzowe them that a⸗ 
riſe againſte me. 
 Jnſtruct me in the way,wher- 
in I mate walke:pꝛouide foz me 
by thy ouerſpght, | 
Caſt downe mine enemies be- 
foze my face: and deſtroye them 
that hate me. 

Leſt mine enemies ouercome 
me, and the compantes ot tyʒan⸗ 
tes ouerwhelme me. 

Make my feete to be ſtedfaſt: 
and my pathes ſtreight. 

They reioyce and be glad of 
my faql and declinacion: they be 
allembled together againſt me: 

* Y ili they 


TENTH 

they ſtrike to i. yl me in the way 
befoꝛe I may beware ot theim. 
They curſe and ban my wooꝛ⸗ 
des euerpe daie: and all they2 
thoughtes be ſet to do me harm 
My like is as it wer in the mid⸗ 
des of fiers lyons: vohoſe teeth 
be lyke vnto ſpeares: and theyz 

tong ue like a ſharpe ſwooꝛde. 
And who ſhall ſtand with me a⸗ 
gatuſt al theſe: oꝛ who (hal ouer 
come theſe woꝛkers ofiniquitte- 
They (hal flee and renne away 
(O loꝛde) ailone as thou rebu⸗ 
keſt them, from the voyce of thy 
thunder they {hall ren hedlyng. 
whiche lokeſt vpon the earth,. 
ct it holely quateth: which tou⸗ 
cheſt the hilleg. and they ſmoke : 
Jugemet pꝛocedeth fro thy face, 

"__ eieg do appꝛoue equitie. 
+ Kepe 


PSALME. 

Kepe me (O loꝛde) from myne 
aduerſaries: and vnder the ſha⸗ 
dow of thy wynges defend me. 

Judge them that hurt me: 
wal agaynſt them that ſyghte 
with me. 

Let them go backe warde and 
haue yll lucke, whiche perſecute 
me:put them to ſhame, that wil 
my hurt. c 

Make them to be as duſte in 
the wynde: and let thy aungell 
vere and diſquiet them. 

Let them vaniſhe awaie lyks 
imdke: and as ware melteth 
with the heate ot the fp2e, ſo leat 
them periſh (O lozde) from thy 
ſyglit and pꝛeſence. 

Beat them dowue, that they 
be not able to ſtand: neuer geue 
duer, vntil thou haue vtterly di 
Y itt ſtroied 
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Wake their wates darke and 
ſlippy:and let thine aungel fier⸗ 
ſly go vpon them. 

And thou (O loꝛde God) haue 
mercy vpon me: ſend me helpe, 
and than J chalbe able to reſiſte 
them. | 
Fo: Jam weake and in ſo2ovo: 
geue thou me helthe and ſalua⸗ 
cion. | 

Let thy hand cozrect and cha⸗ 
ſtiſe me:but deliuer me not vn- 
to myne ennemies. 
My ſoule is fylled with the 
ſco2npng and deriſion that mine 
ennemyes haue at me: and 
with the diſpytefulneſſe of the 
pzoude. . 
My ſoule is cleane diſcouraged 
within me: it groneth a freteth 
| g in 
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in it ſelfe agvinſte me: pet wyll 
I truſt in the: foꝛ that J (all 
eftſones geue the thakes againe 
foꝛ the helpe and ſaluacion that 
thou ſendeſt me. 
Fo: thy very trueth now helpe 
me, O thou which art my helth 
and the hope and comfoꝛte of all 
regions of the earth, and of the 
maine ſea. 

whiche by thy power ruleſte 
from the beginnyng: thyne eies 
beholde all thinges. 

what god is there but thou 
=_ is ſo ſtronge as thou our 
—_ 

In thy pꝛotection J will truſt 
vntill iniquitie bee paſſed and 
gone. 

Jnthe , I albe ſtron ge and 
lure foz euermoꝛe. 

INS 2 v The 


The. xi. plalme. 


Df confidence and 
truſt in god. 


Loꝛde, which art my light 
and my health:of who ſhal 
I be atraid⸗ 

O loꝛde thou arte the ſtrength 
of my lyfe: in the J will euer 
truſt. 

Foꝛ lyke as the herte, (when 
he is chaſed) coueteth to the rp⸗ 
uers of water: euen ſo (O loꝛd) 


4 ſoule deſyzeth to bee with 


My ſoule thirſteth to be with 
the:foz with the is the fountaine 
of life and recreacion in aduer⸗ 
litie. 

Here in this woꝛlde is la⸗ 
pour aud peyne: calamitie and 
miſerie. 
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miſerie, 
we haue battayle dayly with 
enemies: we haue no reſt here ſo 
longe as we liue. 
But when ſo euer we put our 
truſt in thy helpe: thẽ we ſhalbe 
ſure by thy pꝛotectiõ:ſaiyng vn⸗ 
to the, Thou art our defendour, 
our refuge, and our god, and in 
the we truſt. 

Thou ſhalte delyuer me from 
the ſnares of the hunters: and 


from the perilles ol my perſecu⸗ 


tours. 

Thou (halt make a ſhadow foz 
me vnder thy ſhulders: a vnder 
thy wynges J ſhalbe harmles. 

Thy trueth ſhalbe my ſhielde 
and buckeler: and no euill (hall 
appꝛoche nere vnto me. 

And ther koꝛe it my * 

| | 


op þ © < 

ſhall warre againſte me, that 
thei may deuoure me holely:pet 
J will not flee, noz tourne my 
bactze. | 

Although neuer ſo ſtronge e⸗ 
nemies (hall pitche their tenteg 
againſt me, my hert ſhall not be 
atraide: if death ſodeinly come 
vpon me, in the will Þ reſt with 
out fearte. 

Thou ſhalt Hyde me in thy 
tabernacle,in the time ot aduer⸗ 
ſitie thou halte hyde mee in 
ſome ſecrete place of thy tente: 
thou ſhalte ſette me vpon a ſure 
rocke. 

Thou ſchalte lyfte me vp a- 
boue my ennemies, beſiegynge 
me rounde aboute: and thou 
halte delyuer me out of theyꝛ 
handes. Jt 


_ PSALME, 

It J Hal walke in the middes 
of tribulacion, thou chalte kepe 
me, and halte ſtretche foozthe 
thy hande agaynſt myne enne⸗ 
mies:and thy right hande shall 
ſaue me. | 

O loꝛde, thou ſhalte dooe and 
bꝛing topaſle al thinges fo2 me, 
thy mereie endureth euer: thou 
wilte not diſpiſe thy owe han⸗ 
dy woꝛke. 5 

Thou ſhalte leade me out of 
the nette, which mine ennemies 
haue ſpzede abꝛode to catche me 
in: thou ſhalte take me oute of 
their pitte. 

O how great be the good thin 
ges, whiche thou laieſt vppe in 
ſtoze foꝛ them that feare thee - 
which alſo thou ſheweſt to them 
that truſt in the, euẽ in the gue 

0 
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| 
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LI 
of the childꝛen of men. 

Thou bideft them in the ſecret 
place ot᷑ thy counte naunce from 
trouble of ennemies: and from 
their contencions. 

O lozd, what a pꝛecious trea- 
ſure is thy goodneſle⸗ and men 
ſhall truſt in thy pꝛotection. 

They ſhall be fylled with the 
plentifulneſſe of thy Houſe : and 
thou ſhalt make them dꝛinke of 
thy ryuer of deinties. 

They hall dꝛynke with the of 
the fountaine of lyfe, and in thy 
lyght they ſhall ſee lyght. 

Thy righteouſneſſe is as the 
hygheſt mounteines: and thy 
iudgementes bee lyke vnto the 
depe bottomleſle waters. 

Thy mercy ſtreteheth vp to 
the hrauens : and thy trueth al⸗ 

cendeth 
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cendeth vp to the ſame. 

O loꝛde god, thou haft ener 
from age to age, ben our refuge 
and ſuccour. 

Befoze the foundaciong of the 

earth were laide, without begin 
nyng and endyng thou art god. 
O my god, thou haſt helped me 
euer from my youth : and vntill 
my olde age, and laſt dates foz= 
ſake me not. 
I wil acknowlage, that Jhaue 
all my ſtrength of the, foꝛ thou 
art my pꝛotection, my god, and 
my ſauiour. 

And therfoze what tyme ſo e⸗ 
ver J ſhall be afraied: J will 
truſt in the. | 

what tyme ſo euer TJ ſhall call 
vppon the: J knowe that thou 
art my god. 

Keype 
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THE XI. 
Kepe thy mercy foꝛ me alwais: 
and the enuenant that thou haſt 
made with me, lette it be ſurely 
perfourmed. 

And ik J haue ſwerued from 
thy lawe, and not walked in thy 
iudgementes. 

It J haue bꝛoken thy ſtatutes, 
and tranſgreſffed thy commaun- 
de mentes. 

Then with thy rodde viſite 
myne olkences:and with ſtripes 
coꝛrect my treſpalſes. | 

But take not tkymercle away 
from me, noꝛ let not thy pꝛomiſe 
be voyde and ol none effect. 

Bzeake not the coue nant that 


thou haſte made With me, and 


change not that whiche hath il⸗ 
ſued out of thy mouth. 
Foz in the op god) our * 


.PSALME. 
and glozy doth conſiſt, thon art 
our helper, in whom we do euer 
truſt. | 
And this is certaine, that all 
they, which truſt in the, ſhal not 
be confounded. 

Foz who is he that hath tru⸗ 
ſted in the, and is con founded oꝛ 
who hath called vpon the, and 
thou haſt deſpiſed him - 

. Fozthy name ſake (Dlozde) 
thou foꝛgeueſt our ſpnnes, al⸗ 
though they bee manie and gre- 
uous. . 

Thou art a ſure ſtay to theim 
that dꝛead the:and ſheweſt them 
thy teſtament. 

And vnto the J crie (O loꝛd) 
t J beleue, that thou wilt ſaue 
me, foꝛ thy great mercies ſake. 

Thou ſhalt redeeme my ſoule 
in 


THE XII. 


in peace from the wzath, which 


is to come in the laſt date, «1 

Iwyll offer vp to the ſacrifice 
or laude and pꝛaiſe: and J will 
red2e vp my vowes to the, whi⸗ 
che art the higheſt. | 

The wicked watche and looke 
to deſtrope me: but J truſte in 
thy mercie. 

Thou art my pꝛotectour, and 
my buckler:my god, my ſtrẽgth 
my refuge and deliuerer. 

I tary and loke foz healpe fro 
the (O loꝛde) bleſſed is the man 
that truſteth in the. 

O loꝛde, what great pleaſures 
thou haſt pꝛepared foꝛ me in hea 
gen: that J cboulde delite in no 
earthly thyng but in the; 

My molt pleaſure is to cleaue 
faſt vnto the: and in the to ſette 

my 


PSALME. 
my hope and truſt, 

IJ commit my ſpirite vnto thy 
handes : delpuer me from the 
powers of darkeneſſe of this 
wozlde. Amen. 


58 The twelfth pſalme. 


If god defer to.helpe 
longe tyme. 


O My god, my god, why fo2 
ſakeſt thou me: why lokeſt 
not vpon mp neceſlikee - 
Shal thy mercie faile foz euer⸗ 
wilt thou neuer be pleſed moꝛe⸗ 

How longs wilt thou be miſ⸗ 
contented with me, O loꝛd⸗ wilt 
thou kẽdle thine anger though 
ly as it were fp2e - 

whan wilt thou haue any re⸗ 
garde to delyuer my foule- to 
delyuer my life from deſtrut⸗ 
Jiu tion 


co IME AT. 
tion of enemies. 

Howe longe ſhall J crie , and 
thou wilt — here - howe longe 
(all I make exclamacion foz ve 
rie peine, and thou wilt not ſaue 
me - 

O loꝛde god of hoſtes, howe 
longe wilte thou be angry with 
the pꝛaiers of thy ſeruant - 

Come agalne vnto me (O god 
my ſautour) and take awaie 
thine indignacion againſt me. 

when thou art tourned (O 
lozde) thou ſhalte reſtoze all 
thynges agayne: and he that 
was in ſadneſle befo2e, ſhal take 
ioie and comfozt of the. 

Let thy hand be to helpe man, 
whiche is thy handie woozke, 
whom thou haſte exalted and 
magnified to ſet fozth thi glozy. 

Mine 


PSALME. 

Myne enemies line welthi⸗ 
ly and are ſtrong: and thei whi⸗ 
che hate me. encreaſe and go fo2- 
warde dately. 

Thei diſpꝛaiſe c ſet at naught 
my counſayle, becauſe J take 
god foꝛ my hope and comfozt. 

They ſate to me daiely, Thou 
truſteſt in god, let him delyuer 
the, and ſaue the: ifſo be that he 
* loue and fauour towards 
thee. : 

Theyleape at me as it were ſo 
many dogges: the companies 
ofthe wicked barke at me: they 
beſet my handes and fete round 
about. | 

Oloꝛde, goe not farre awaie 
from me: thou art my ſtrength: 
make ſpeede to helpe me. 

Delyuer my ſoule from death, 

J lit tourne 
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turne my wate from the rage of 
dogges. 
Kepe me out of the mouthe of 
1 ſaue me from the depe 
ake, 

Thou arte both holie and 
ſtronge, and no man is able to 
reſyſte the: when thy anger is 
great and feruent. 

who fthall not feare the (O 
1o2de oz whiche of all pzinces 
ſhall not obey the - 

The earth trembleth and qua⸗ 
keth foz feare of thine anger: and 
the people ſhall not be able to a⸗ 
bide thy thꝛetnyng. | 

Helpe me, O loꝛde god my ſa⸗ 
uiour: and foꝛ the gloꝛie of thy 
name delyuer me: and foꝛgeue 
my treſpaſſeg. 

Fox J doe vtter andexpzeſſe 
myne 


PSALME, 
myne iniquitie vnto thee : and 
— ſynne greeueth me veraye 
oze. 

Ariſe vp (O loꝛde) and helpe 
me: and deltuer me foꝛ thy mer- 
cies ſake, 

O God, my refuge, and my 
frengthe, whiche haſte been e⸗ 
yer agreatte healpe in tribula⸗ 
cion. 

Thou diddeſt receiue me into 
thy tuicion, whan J came out of 
my mothers wombe, and thou 
waͤſt my helper, whan J ſucked 
my mothers bzeaſtes. 

J was lefte to the as ſoone 
as J was boꝛne, euen from my 
—_— wombe, thou arte my 
G0 

withdzaw not thy ſelfe farre 
awaie from me: foꝛ tribulacion 
J uiii 18 
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is nere at hande, and there is 
none that can helpe me. 

Mine enemies compaſle me 
round about: inp perſecutours 
beſiege me on euer y ſyde. 

And 7 am feeble and weake 
and ſo2e bzoken : the peine of mp 
herte mabeth me to grone and 
ſygh. 

Jam as the water that is caſt 
foꝛth: my ſtrength is gone and 
vtterli dꝛied vp, as it were a tile 
ſtone. 

Haue mercie vpon me (O loꝛd) 
haue mercie vppon me: and im⸗ 
pute not my ſumes vnto me, 
whiche J haue done by foly. 

Remembxꝛe not my ſinnes paſ- 
fed. let thi mercies pꝛeuẽt them: 
fo: J am in ameruatlous weet- 
ched caſe. : 


Jam 
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Jam wekened and cleane out 
wozne : and go mournyng eue⸗ 
ry dale. 

And now (O loꝛde) what loke 
J after - verely my ſoule loketh 
to the foꝛ helpe. 

Shewe now and declare thy 
goodneſle to me, and withholde 
not thy helpe from me. 
My ſoule is repleniſhed with 
troubles and aduerſities, and 
dꝛaweth nere vnto deathes doze 
Jam in great pouertie and 
nede, and my herte is ſoꝛe trou⸗ 
bled within me. 

Caſt me not awaie in the tyme 
ol my moſte neceſlitee : and now 
whan my ſtrength. faileth me, 
faile not thou me, O loꝛde. 

Deliuer me from mine enne- 
mies: and make me not a moc⸗ 
Iv kynge 
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kyng ſtocke to theim, that ieft x 
raile vpon me. 

Saue me krom theſe roaryng 
lions redy to deuoure, and from 
the handes of them that woulde 
haue my life from me. 

I doe crie to the (O loꝛde) foꝛ 
thou art my hope, and my poꝛ⸗ 
tion in the lande of liuers. 

Bzing my ſoule out of pꝛyſon, 
and ſet mi feete in a place, where 
Imaie walke at libertie. 

Turne not thy face away from 
me, leaſt I be made lyke vnto 
them that diſcende into the pit. 

Geue eare vnto my pꝛaiers foꝛ 
am puniſhed and bꝛouhht ve- 
xy low. 

Deliuer me from my perleett- 
tours : foꝛ they be muche ſtron⸗ 


ger than J. Ti 
EE 1 O loꝛde 
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O lozd}here me ſpedily, leſt my 
ſpirite fatle within me. 

Deliuer my ſoule out of trou- 
ble, and in thy mercy diſtroy all 
mine ennemies. 

And make them to peril, whis 
che wolde diſtrop me: ſoꝛ J am 
thy ſeruaunt. Imen. 


The. xl, plalme. 

Jn whiche he geueth thankes to god 
that his ennemies haue not got⸗ 

ten the ouerhande of him, 


will magnifie and pꝛaiſe tqee 
(D-Jozde god) foz thou halte 
exalted me-and ſet me vp: and 
my enemies haue not gottẽ the 

onerhande ofme. *F33 
O loꝛde of hoſteg, I haue tried 
vnto the: : & thou haſt ſaued me. 
Thou 
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Thou haſte bzought my foule 
out ofhell : thou haſt Holden me 
vp from fallynge into the deepe 
latze, from whence no man re⸗ 
tourneth. | 

Thou haſte not cloſed me bp in 
the handes of mine ennemies: 
but thou halt ſette my feete in a 
place both wide and bꝛoade. 

J haue ſought the, e thou haſt 
herd me: thou haſt bzought me 
into liberty out ot great diſtres. 
Thou haſt turned my ſoꝛowe 
into gladneſſe: thou haſt ceaſſed 
my mournynge, and compalled 
me round about with mirth. 
Thou haſt declared thy great 
magifteence in healpynge thy 
ſeruaunt. ; KSL 
Thou haſt done mercifull 
with me in my miſeries. 
* 4 Thou 
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Thou haſt regarded the pepne 
of the pooze : thou haſt not tur- 
ned away thy face from me. 

J wil euer be ſingyng and ſpe⸗ 
kyng of thy mercies:and J will 
publiſhe to other thy fidelitee ct 
trueth ſo longe as J (hall lpue. 

My mouth ſhall neuer ceaſe to 
ſpeakeof thy righteouſneſſe,* of 
thy benefites : whiche be ſo ma⸗ 
ny, that I can not numbze them 

But J will geue the thankes 

till death take me awaie: J wil 
ſyng in the pꝛaiſe of the, ſo longe 
as I ſhall continue. - 
IJ poyll triumph and reioyce in 
thy mercie,fo2 » thou haſt loked 
vponany neceſſities; regarded 
my ſoule in my great diſtreſſe. 

Thou haſt ben my ſure — 4 
and the ſtrengthe ol my tru b 
| an 
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and hope. 135 
Ithanke the loꝛd foꝛ thy. goods 
neſle alwate: and foz thy excee- 
dyng mercy. 

Thou haſt bene mp comfozte 
in the time of my trouble, thou 
haſt ben mercifull vnto me (O 
loꝛde) and Haſte teuenged the 
wꝛonges that mine etinemies 
haue done to me. | 

Accoꝛ dyng to the multitude of 
the heauy thoughts that J had 
in my mind, thy comfoztes haue 
chered and lightned my hert. 

Thou haſt ſent me now toy foz 
the dates wherein J was in ſo⸗ 
row: a foꝛ the petes in whom J 
ſuffred many a peinfull ſtoʒ me. 
Thou haſt called to remem⸗ 
bꝛaunce the rebuke that thy ſer⸗ 
uant hath ben put to: and _ 
os 
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furiouſly mine ennemies haue 
perſecuted me. 

O loꝛde god of hoſteg, who 
may be copared vnto the - thou 
art great ⁊ greatly to be pꝛeiſed 

Thou arte hygh vpon all the 
earth, thou arte exalted farre a- 
boue all goodes. 

Gloꝛie and Honour befoze thy 
face: holineſſe and magnificence 
in thy ſanctuary. 

with iuſtice and iudgemente 
thy royall thʒone is ſtabliſhed: 
WP and trueth be befoze thy 

ace. 

Bleſſed art thou (Olo2d)whi- 
che haſte not Holden backe thy 
mercie from thy ſeruaunt. 

After that J had longe loked 
foꝛ the (Olozde) at the laſt thou 
dyddeſt attende vnto me, and 
hardeſt 
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hardeſt my crie. 

Thou haft taken me out of the 
lake of miſerie : and ſet my feete 
vppon a rocke , and made my 
ſteppes ſure. 

Thou haſte geuen me my de⸗ 
ſyꝛe: I haue ſene thy ioyfull coũ 
tenaunce. 

Thou haſt ſtriken all my ad- 
uerſaries and haſt abated their 
ſtrength. 

Thou haſt rebuked the rable- 
_ of them that vexed me:and 
Haſte plucked me ſoo2th of they; 


. 
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hou haſt caſt them heade- 
Ipnge into their owne pitte: 
they feete bee w2apped in the 
nette, whiche they laped pꝛiuily 
fo2 me. | 
Myne ennemies are reculed 
. backt 
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backe: they are falleu down and 
diſtroyed from thy ſyght. . 
Thou halt bene the poꝛe mang 
defence, and his helper in tribu⸗ 
lacion, when moſt nede was. 

S haſte done uudgemente 
foz me; thou haſt 5 0 my 
cauſe againſt my aceſiſars. 
And although thou 222 bery 
angry with me a little w whyle: 
yet now J live tough thi mer 
ey and goodneſle, . _ 
Ae ſuppoſed wit my 
ſelfe, that 18 75 Ceane caſte a-' 
wate out ot thy ſauonr, N 
pꝛai⸗ 


But thou haſt heard my 
ers; ede to thy great 
mercie halt taken me againe in⸗ 
to thy fauout. 

O loꝛd, of thine owne minde and 
wyll type haſte 1 mende 
0 


T H k XIIII. 

vnto my ſoule: but when 17 
yydeſte thy face from mee (O 
— 52 howe greatly was J a 

e 

When J was in aduetlitis⸗ 
then J cried vnto ther: and thou 
dyddeſt aunſwere me; when mp 
ſoule was in greatte anguyſhe 
and trouble, then (O 190 J 
did kemembꝛe the. 

I haue taſted and ſeene a 
ſweete th Nan at : tryely' bleſſed 
51 that man that truſteth in the 
Accoꝛdyng to thy name vis 
chycommenbaren and pꝛayſe: 

hy contiſayles touching vs 
ba without example, and great 
ter tizen can with wobꝛde be ex 
pꝛiſled. 

' Dominion, power, and gloꝛy 
be thine: foꝛ thou haſt made all 


thynges: 
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thynges: and becauſe thy wyll 
is ſo: they doe ſtill continue.. 
Thy name bebleſſed, pzaiſed, 
and maguified both now and e⸗ 
uer and woꝛlde without ende. 

Aen. | 


The: . ritli, plalme. 
In the which the goodnes 
bf god is pzayled. 


I oꝛd our gouernour how 
wonderfull is thy maieſtie 
thzoughout the whole woꝛlde⸗ 
whiche haſt ſet the glozy about 
all the heaueng. 

what is man that thou mag- 
nifieſt him ſo greattely - oz the 
ſonne of man that thou doeſt vi⸗ 
ſyte him 

O loxde, thou arte great and 
Kit muche 
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muche to be pꝛepſed in thy holy 


vll. e 
Pꝛaiſe be bnto the (O loꝛde) 
god) let our vowes made to the 
be alwaies perfourmed. | 
Confeſſion and magnificence 
are thy woozke:and thy righte- 
ouſnes tontinueth foZenermoze. 
Thonhaſt done many thin- 
ges (O loꝛd god) both mernat- 
lous and great:and ther is none 
that can be like vnto the in thy 
woozkes. - | 
. Thy wales be iuſte and true, 
who will not feare and dꝛeadde 
the, and magniſie thy name 
I thanke the (O loꝛde god) 
with all my hearte: and J wyll 
halow thy name foꝛ euer. 
O loꝛde thou arte my ſtrength 
and my pꝛapſe: Thou haſte 
bought 
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bꝛought downe mine ennemies 
which art a iudge euen from the 
beginnyng. 

Thy right hande is excedyng 
ſtronge: thy right hande wooꝛ⸗ 
keth many great actes. 

Thine arme is mightie and 
ſtronge, and becauſe it hath ple⸗ 
ſed thee, thou haſte ſtrengthned 
mine inky2mitte. 

J wyll pꝛayſe thy greatte 
90 D2cadetull name: foz it is 
oly. 

Although J haue fallen, pet 
Jam not cruſthedin pieces: foꝛ 
thou haſt ſuſteined my hande. 

IJ haue opened and ſhewed my 
way vnto the:and in the J haue 
truſted, and thou at length halt 
— 5 my deſpꝛes. 

it Thou 
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Thou haſt bꝛoken the heades 
of mine enemies, and haſt made 
them to ſtoupe: whiche walked 
pꝛoudly in their ſinnes. 

- Thou haſte dominton ouer 
they2 power, and whan they be 
exalted and ſette alofte in theyꝛ 
wates, theu abateſt theyz cou- 
rage, aud deſtroieſt them with 
thy mightie arme. 

In thy name J will euer re⸗ 
ioyte, and in thy mercy is all mx 
glozp. 

Thou loueſt righteouſneſſe 
and iudgment: the earth is re- 
pleniſhed with thy mercte. 

Thy eyeloketh 1 v- 
pon them that dꝛead thee, and 
truſt in thy mercte. ' - 

There ſhall no good thyngebe 
a lackyngeto theim that ſeke _ 
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and they that feare the, ſbalnot 
behelpeleſle, 

Foz thou doeſt oꝛder their wat- 
es, and heareſt them whan they 
trie vnto the. 

That thou maieſt deliuer their 
ſoulesfrp death: [wage their 
peines when they be greued. 

For thou helpeſt them, whole 
hertes be bꝛoktn with ſoꝛowe: 
and beareſt vp with thy hande 
1 that bee contryte in ſpy⸗ 
rite. 

Thou ſaueſt the ſoules of thy 
ſeruantes, and all thei that truſt 
in the, wall not be deſtroied. 
wherkoze my fonge * ſing 
thy pꝛaiſe (O ade ) J wil 
alwaies ufie 

Iwill loue ourthe Slozde) whi- 
che arte my ſtrength, my ltaye, 
Rittt my 
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my myght,my ſauiour, and my 
refuge. 

My god. my defender, and my 
buckeler, the ſtrength of my ſal⸗ 
uacion, and my ſuppozter. 

After that J had called vpon 
the with due laude and pꝛayſe, 
thou haſte ſaucd me from mine 
enemies. 
whan J was in trouble cal- 
led vpou the, thou haſt hard my 
voyce out ot thy hole temple , 
and my crie hath entred vp into 
thine cares, . 

Thou haſt faned me from myne 
aduerſarieg, that roſe vp agaiſt 
mt:thou haſt deliuered me from 
wicked ennemies. 
Thou haſt taken me from the 
company ofeuylſ men, and mine 
eic bath ne vod mine enemies 


the 
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the thinges that J deſpꝛed. 

And therfoze if it uid foꝛtune 
me to palle thzough the darke 
vale ot death: J will goe with- 
out feare: foz thou wilt be with 
me, thy rod and thy ſtaffe tall 
comkfozt me. 

Thou ſhalte deliuer me from 
tribulacion: thou ſbalt kepe me 
from them which ſeke to diſtroy 
me. 

Mine eies be vpon the (O 
loꝛde) foꝛ thou ſhalt -bzynge ge my 
feete fooꝛth of the ſnare. 

Unto the (O loꝛde god) J will 
perfourme my vowes, J wyll 
geue the thankes both now and 
euermoze, and woꝛlde without 
inde. Amen. 


Kv The 


The fiftenth plalme. 
Ok the benelites of god, with 
| thankes foz the ſame. - 


Ax ſoule pzayſeth thee (© 
AY Alo2de) and al that is with⸗ 
in me pꝛayſeth thy holy name. 
My ſoule geneth the humble 
thankes, and thy benefpttes J 
Wyll neuer kozget. 
which foꝛgeucſt all my ſinnes: 
and healeſt all my infirmities. 
whiche hatte ſaued my Iyfe 
from deſtzuction: and che wed in 
me thy grace and mercie. 
which haſt ſatiſlied my deſpꝛe 
with good thinges, and ſhalte 
ones reſtoꝛe my pouth againe. 
Thou haſt intreated me mer⸗ 
citully at all tymes, and haſt re- 
uenged me ok mine enemies. 
Thou 
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Thou haſt beene a defence to 
me (O loꝛde) and a ſure founda- 
cion of mp wealth. 
Thou haſte gupded me with 
thy counſayle, and taken me to 
the thꝛough thy mercie. 
Thou haſte many waies de⸗ 
tlared in me thy greatte mighte 
and power, and after' thine an⸗ 
gre hath bene paſte, thou haſte 
tourned againe # comfozted me. 
Thou haſt ſente me many gre- 
uous troubles,but at the legth 
thou haſt bꝛought me out of the 
bottomles depeneſſle. 


Thou haſt made me pꝛiuie to 
thy waies,andhaſt not hyd thy 
counſailes from me. 

Thou art full of mereie and 
grace (O io2de)ſlowe to w2ath, 
and ready to ggodnes, 


Thy 


THE XV, 
Thy diſpleaſure jaſteth not 
alwate, # thou kepeſt not Lacke 
thy mercies tn thine angre foz 
euer. 

Thou rewardeſt vs not accoꝛ⸗ 
dyng to our ſinneg, noz punyſ⸗ 
Q.1t vs accoꝛdynge to our de⸗ 
kertes. 

*.oke how hie the heauen is. 
in compariſon of the earth: ſo 
great is thy mercy toward vs. 

- Howe farre as the ealte is 
[Diſtant from the wealt : ſo farre 
(O loꝛde) remoue our finnes 
from vs. - 
Like as a natural fatherhath 
pitie vpon his childꝛen: eue n ſo 
(O loꝛde god) thou halt had cõ⸗ 
paſſion vpon vs. 
Thou haſt not foꝛgotten thy 
creature: thou K 
e 
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we ar fleſhe,yea all men liuyng. 
And that thage of men is lyke 
vnto graſſe, and may be compa⸗ 
red to the flowers in the fielde. 
whiche as ſone as the ſharpe 
wynde hath blowen vpon them 
with his blaſtes, wyther away 
and die, ſo that no man can tell 
where they did grow. 

But thy mercy (O loꝛd) and 
thy louyng kindnes is alwaies 
vpon them that feare the: + thy 
rightuouſneſſe endureth euer. 
o that we kepe our pꝛomiſe 


and couenaunt with the: and ſo 
remembꝛe thy commaundemen 
tes, that wee doe them in deede. 

O loꝛde, thou haſt ſtanlyſſhed 
thy thꝛone in heauen: and thou 
gouerneſt all thinges by thine 
imperiall power. 


I 
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J will magnifie the (O god) 
and pꝛaiſe chi name world with 
out ende. 

J will gene the thankes al- 
Wit, and mabe thy name glozt 
ous foꝛ elitr. 

O loꝛde thou arte puiſaunte X 
great: and thy magnificence is 
vnſcrchable. | 

One gertcracton wall thewe 
to an other thy wcozkes, and 
thet (hal declare thine aunciente 
noble actes. 

Tyhei ſhal euer pꝛaiſe the mag- 
333 of the gloꝛy of thy 1;0- 
lines, the memoꝛp of thy guat 
goodness. 
| "Foz thou art good and graci- 
ous to all men, and thy mercie 
cxce deth all thy wooꝛke gs. 

The eyes ot all men W 

fl 
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and wyapte vpon the: that thou 
geue them the pz ſuſte⸗ 
naunce in tyme conuenient. 

Tudiſopeneſt thine hande, and 
fülleſt eueri liuing crratute with 
foode neceſlary. 

Oloꝛde, thou art rightfull in 
alk eh walks, and holy in al thp 
deedes! 

Thou- keepeſt all them, that 
lou? the. and tije toꝛment of ma⸗ 
letz wall not touche them. 

Wp mouth Wall ſpeuke thy 
gloue and pꝛaiſe, and all liuyng 
creatures ſhall honour thy holy 
name foꝛ euer. 

Pꝛaiſe the loꝛd, O ye his aun⸗ 
gels myghtie in power, whiche 
do his commaundementes, and 
Wey the voyce of his worde. 

Pꝛayſe ye all together *. 

ve 
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miniſters, that doe his will and 
pleaſure. 

Pꝛaiſe the loꝛde as E doe, and 
let by magnifie his name oge- 


Hꝛapſe the loꝛde . O ye all his 
ſainctes; foz his name is gloꝛi⸗ 
ouſe, and his pꝛaiſe goeth aboue 
both heauen and earth. 

Nꝛaiſe the loꝛde together, D 
ye, all his wozkes, euery thyng 


that liueth, pꝛaiſe ye the i 
TILE Amtu. on 


FINIS.XV.PSAL- 
MORVM. 


The . xxi. plalme. 
— 
The complaint of Chꝛiſte 

on the crolle. 


— GOD, MY GOD, 
why haſte thou fo2- 
BD ſaken me ⸗ it ſemeth 
that J (hall not ob- 
2 Y tepne deliueraunce, 
though Þ leebe foz it with loude 
cries. | 
v god, J wyll crie all the 
day longe, but thou wilt not an⸗ 
ſwere: and all the nyght longe, 
without takyng au reſt, 

The meane tyme thou moſte 
holieſt, ſemeſt to ſytte ſtyll, not 
carynge {92 the thinges that J 
ſutre : whiche ſo oft haſt helped 
me __ and haſte geuen 


to 
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to thy people Iſraell, ſuſticiente 
argument and mattier to pꝛaiſe 
the with ſonges,wherwith thei 
haue geuen thankes to the foz 
thy benefites. 

Dur fozetathers were wonte 
to put their truſt in the: and as 
often as they did ſo, thou did⸗ 
deſt deliuer them. 

As oft as they cried ſoꝛ helpe 
to the, they were deliuered: as 
oft as thei committed them ſelfe 
to the, they were not put to any 
tame. 

But as fo2 me. J ſeeme rather 
to be a woꝛme than a man: the 
donghill ot Adam: the outcaſte 
ofthe vulgar people. 

Is many as haue ſeene me: 
Haue laughed me to ſcoꝛne, and 
reuiled me, and ſhakyngetheir 

heades 
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heades in deriſion at me: they 
caſt me in the teeth ſaiyng: 

He is wonte to boſte and glo⸗ 
rie, that he is in great fayoure 
with god: whereioꝛe lette god 
now deliuer him, ik he loue him 
Wa. : 

By thy pzocurement(Dlozd) 
F came oute of my mothers 
wombe : and thou ganefte me 
good comfozte : euen whan J 
ſucked my mothers bzeaftes. - 

Thzough thy meanes J came 
into this woꝛld: and as ſone as 
I was boꝛne, J was lefte to thr 
tuicion: yea thou waſt my god, 
wha J was yet in mp mothers 
_— 

wherfoꝛe goe not farre awaye 
from me: Foz daungier is 
Lit even 
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euen nowe at hande, and Jſer 
no man that will helpe me. 
Many buls haue cloſed me in. 
both ſtrong and fatte, they haue 
compaſſed me rounde aboute. 
Thei haue opened their mou⸗ 
the againſt me, lyke vnto aly- 
on that gapeth vpon his pzaye, 
and roareth foz hunger. 
Jam poured out lyke wa- 
ter, and all my lymmes looled 
one from the other, and my 
herte is melted within me as it 
were waxe. | | 
All mp ſtrength is gone and 
dꝛied vp like vnto a tile ſtone, 
my tongue cleaueth to the roofe 
of my mouth: and at the laſte J 
ſhall be buried in the earthe as 
the deade be wonte. 


Foz dogges haue compaſſed 
me 
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me rounde about: and the moſt 
wicked haue conſpired againſte 
me, they haue made holes tho- 
rough mp handes and mp feete. 
IJ was ſo vngentilly intreated 
oftheim, that J mighte eaſilie 
numbze all my bones: and after 
all the peyne and toꝛmente that 
thy did to me, with greeuouſe 
countenance they narrd and lo⸗ 

ked vpon me. 
© They deuided my clothes a- 
| monge them, and caſt lot foz my 

coke. 

wherfoꝛe loꝛde, J beſeche the, 
goe not farre from me: but foꝛ 
as muche as thou arte my po⸗ 
wer and my ſtrẽgth, make haſt 

to helpe me. 
Deliuer my ſoule from daun- 
gier ofthe werde, and kepe my 
Lin life 
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life deſtitute of all mans Helpe, 
from the violence of the dogge. 

Saue me from the mouth ok 
the lion, and take me from the 
hoꝛnes of the vnicoꝛnes. 

' wil ſhew vnto my bꝛetherne 
the maieſtie of thy name: and 
whan the people is moſt aſſem⸗ 
bled together, I will pzaiſe and 
ſet foꝛth thy moſt woꝛthy actes 
and deedes. 
All that woꝛſhip the loꝛd, pꝛaiſe 
him, all the poſteritee of Jacob 
magnifie him, all ve that bee of 
the ſtocke ol Iſraell, with reue⸗ 
rence ſerue and honour him. 

Foꝛ he hath not deſpiſed and 
ſet at naught the pooꝛe man, be- 
cauſe oſ his miſerie:noꝛ ht hath 
not diſdainfully tourned awaie 
bis face from hun , but rather 


ag 
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as ſoone as the pooze man cried 
vnto him foz helpe, he herd him 
by and by. 

I will pzeiſe the with my ſon⸗ 
ges openlie in a multitude of 
people, and J will perfourme 
my vowes in the ſyght of theim 
that honour the. 

The pooꝛe ſhall eate and be 
ſatiſfied : they (hall pꝛayſe the 
loꝛde, that ſtudie to pleaſe him: 
and as many of pou as conti⸗ 
5 ſtill ſuche, your herteg ſhal 
vue. 

All the endes or the woꝛlde 
ſbal conſyder theſe thinges, and 
be tourned to the loꝛde: aud all 
heathen nacions ſhall ſybmitte 
them ſelues, and do homage vn⸗ 


to the. 
" Litit Foz 
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Foz the loꝛde hath a power 
royall,and an imperial domint- 
on ouer the heathen. 

The moſt mightie and great- 
teſt of all theim that dwell on 
the earthe, haue eaten, and af- 
ter that they haue taſted the ſpi⸗ 
rituall giftes of the loꝛde, they 
Haue ſubmitted theim ſelfe , and 
made humble ſuite vnto hym: 
yea and all the dead, whiche are 
buried in the earth, chall kneele 
and make reuerence in his ho- 
noure, becauſe he hath not diſs 
dayned to ſpende his owne lyle 
fo: theim. 

They that (all come alter vs, 


(hall honour and ſerue him. 
Thele thinges ſhalt be wzitten 
ofthe loꝛde, that our poſteritee 
male know tk vnderſtand them. 


That 
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That they alſo mate come and 
ewe thele thinges to the peo- 
ple that (hall be bozne oftheim, 
that the loꝛde Hath doone theſe 
— whiche bee ſo meruat- 
| u 13 


A plalme of than- 
kes geuynge. 
Iubilate deos omnis terra. 


N eur and ſyng in the ho⸗ 
tour of the loꝛde, al ve that 
live on earth. X 

wooꝛſchyp and ſerue the loꝛde 
with gladnelle, come into his 


abt and pꝛeſence with ioy and 
mirth. 


Acknowlage you , and con- 
feſſe, that the loꝛde is that god, 
whiche hath created and made 

Lv vs 
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bs, fo2 truly we made not our 
ſelfe, but we bee his people and 
his flocke, which he nouriſheth 
and feedeth continually. 

Goe ye thzoughhis gates to 
geue him thankes fo the innu⸗ 
merable benefptes', whiche ye 
haue receiued of him: and to 
ſinge thozough his courtes his 
woꝛthy actes and deedes;p2aiſe 
him, and highl yp commende his 
name. R 
Foz the lozde is bothe good 
and gracious, and his merry is 
infinite: he is moſte conſtant in 
keepynge ol his pꝛomiſſeg, not 
to one generacion onely , but e⸗ 
uen to all. 


Apzat- 


A pꝛaier foꝛ the 


Queene. 


— 


Loꝛde Jeſu Chaiſte, moſte 
high moſte mightie, kyng 
of kynges, loꝛde of loꝛdes, the 
onely rular of pꝛinceg, the very 
ſonne of god, on whoſe right 
hande ſyttynge, dooeſt from thy 
thꝛone beholde all the dwellers 
vpon earth: with moſte lowely 
hertes we beſeche the, vouche⸗ 
ſafe with fayourable regarde to 
bel;old our moſt gracions ſoue⸗ 
raigne lady queene Eiyzabeth 
the firſte, and ſo replyniſhe hir 
with the grace of thy holy ſpy- 
rite, that ſhe alwat incline to the 
wil, and walke in thi way.Kepe 
hir farre of from ignoꝛaunce, 
but thꝛough thy gyfte, let pꝛu⸗ 
dence and knowlage alwate a- 


bound 


FOR THE QYVEENE. 
bounde in hir roial hert. So in⸗ 
ſtructe hir (O loꝛde Jeſu) reig⸗ 
nyng vpon vs in earth, that hir 
humapne maieſtee, alway obey 
thy deuyne maieſtie in feare and 
Tzeade , Indue hir plentifully 
with heauenly giftes. Graunt 
hir in heaſth and welth longe to 
liue. Meape gloꝛie and Honour 
vpon hir. Glad hir with the ioy 

of thy countenaunce. So 
ſtrengthe hir, that ſhe 
mate vanquiche 
and ouercome 
all hir and 
our foes, 
and be dꝛead and feared 
of all the ennemts 
of hir realme. 
Amen. 


A pꝛaper foꝛ men 
to ſap entring into 
battaple. 


Almighty king and 
\_/lo2de ot holtes, whiche by 
thy angels, there vnto appoin⸗ 
ted, doeſt miniſter bothe warre 
and peace: in whiche dyddeſt 
geue vnto Dauid both courage 
and ſtrength, beyng but a litell 
one, vnarmed, and vnexpert in 
feates of warre, with his ſlynge 
to ſet vpon, and onerthꝛow the 
great huge Goliath: our cauſe 
now beyng iuſte, and beyng in⸗ 
fozced to intre into warre and 
battaile, we moſte humbly be⸗ 
ſeche the ( O loꝛde god ofhoſtes) 
ſo to turne the hertes of our en⸗ 
nemies to the deſpꝛze of peace, 
— that 


A PRAIER. | 
that no chꝛiſten bloud be ſpflte 
02 els grant (O loꝛde) that with 
ſmall effuſion ot bloudde, and to 
the litle hurt and domage of in⸗ 
nocentes, we male to thy gloꝛie 
obteyne victoꝛie: and that the 
warres beyng ſoone ended, we 

male all with one herte and 
mind knit together in con⸗ 
coꝛde and vnitie, laude 
and pꝛaiſe the, which 
Uueſt and reigneſt 
woꝛlde with⸗ 
out ende. 


Amen. 
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